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“At the thought that pagan souls still number 


one thousand million, our spirit has no rest.” 





MARYKNOLL 


MARYKNOLL is an American foundation for 
foreign missions, which includes two societies, 
one Jor priests and Brothers and the other for 
Sisters. Including candidates, the two groups 
total 1,200. 


Central headquarters for both societies are al 
Maryknoll, N. Y. Preparatory seminaries Jor 
the training of priests are maintained in various 
sections of the country from Massachusetts to 


California. 


The Maryknoll Fathers were established by the 
Archbishops and Bishops of the United States 


as a national society for foreign missions, and 
authorized by His Holiness, Pius X, at Rome, 
June 29, 1911. 

In seven large areas of the Orient — in South 
China, Japan, Manchukuo, and Korea — 
Maryknollers are laboring among 20,000,000 
pagan souls, 


The legal title of the Maryknoll Fathers is 
THe CatnHotic Foreicn Mission Society oF 
America, inc. That of the Maryknoll Sisters 
is THe Foreicn Mission Sisters oF St. 
Dominic, INC. 
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CHI-RHO 
(Key Roe) 


Chi (X) and Rho (P) 
are the first two let- 
ters in the Greek word 
XPISTOS (Christ). 
The circle represents 
the world. -“Bringing 
Christ to all the world” 
is the Maryknoll sig- 
nificance. 
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Chiehua 


They took 
the reed, 
and struck 
his head. 
And after 
they had 
mocked 
him, they 
--eled him 
away to 
crucify 
him.— 
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MARCH OF THE MISSIONS 


WHEN CHINESE WEPT 


It isn’t often that a large body of Chinese are seen 
in tears at a European’s funeral, but they were in 
Hong Kong recently when Captain Michael MacCarthy 
was laid to rest. Captain Mac was a familiar figure 
on coastal and river steamers in South China. Mary- 
knollers who voyage on the West River knew him 
well, and so did all the poor people along its banks. 
The sampan communities found his good ear, into 
which to pour their troubles, and his interest in every 
least detail was a personal one. “Lord Bountiful” to 
many of the boat children, he had them educated in 
Hong Kong, visited them in the city when he came 
to port, and was always planning for their welfare. 

No wonder that the people of China wept at the 
grave of a man who lived frugally that he might 
give the more generously to others. A long, sweet 
repose to the soul of Captain Michael MacCarthy! 


THE REAL STUFF 


One of our mission Sisters writes that Joseph 
rebelled at rehearsals for the Christmas play. He 
would not carry a stuffed lamb to lay at the feet of 
the Infant. “Stuff and nonsense!’ said Joseph—or 
words to that effect. “Why should I carry a stuffed 
one when I can so very easily steal a real one?” 


FLY OVER AND SAVE US 


Father Gadea has, besides his flourishing mission 
in Karachi, India, several outposts that he tries to 
visit at least once a month. Porabander is one such 
station, but several months ago Father Gadea had to 
omit that trip. On his next visit he was met by the 
Maharajah of Porabander. “Why did you not come 
last month?” the ruler asked. And when the missioner 
stated simply that he could not meet the expense of the 
long trip, the Maharajah gave this assuring order, 
“Well, come by plane every month, and the State will 
meet the expense.” 


TIBET 


Mission work in the Tibetan Alps is by no means: 


simple, since the population is a scattered and floating 
ene. Yet, it’s a healthy place to live—it must be! 
The bishop of the district, Most Rev. Peter Giraudeau, 
is in his eighty-ninth year. Although he has been 


forced by age to give up certain activities, the bishop 
continues his research into the difficult Tibetan lan- 
guage, of which he is a scholar. Recently he was able 
to explain to a Protestant missionary why the natives 
burned up copies of the Gospel which had been issued 
by the Shanghai Bible Society. The word priest had 
been rendered by the Tibetan word lama. When the 
people read that the Jamas had condemned Christ to 
death, they became indignant. The Catholics have a 
term for it—“overseer of the sacrifice’—which does 
not offend. 


ENOUGH FOR ALL SPAIN 


We are all in admiration at the work being done 
for millions of war sufferers in Spain. Has anyone 
ever told you that last year our Catholic missioners 
gave medical help to the equivalent of the entire popu- 
lation of Spain, to twenty-five million people? 


We Catholics are poor merchants of our wares. 
As an instance, in New York City alone last year, our 
Catholic hospitals cared for almost a million and a half 
sick. No one else’s work for the poor, the jobless, the 
cripples, the orphans, the old, was nearly as extensive. 
Yet how few in New York think of the Church as 
the city’s greatest angel of mercy. 


In the mission field, as we have said, our priests, 
Brothers and Sisters cared for 25,000,000 sick last year, 
sheltered many hundreds of thousands of orphans, 
cripples, aged, insane, fed whole-cities of hungry, and 
all this in the course of achieving the great, central 
purpose of mission work, the bearing of Christ’s 
message of love to those who have never been invited 
to live by it. 


Let’s tell people what this Church of ours is doing. 


TELL THE POPE... 


It was Mission Sunday in the Congo, and the na- 
tives of Kabgayi, Ruanda, were asked to contribute 
something towards the Propagation of the Faith (the 
universality of the Church!). Young seminarians, na- 
tive African boys, went without meat and by dint of 
much self-denial accumulated more than a thousand 
francs. But the faithful touch was added by an aged 
negro woman who, as she dropped a handful of coins 
into the basket, whispered to the collector, “Tell the 
Pope I sent this.” 
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The Lepers Lose a Friend 


Rev. Francis J. Connors, M.M., home on furlough from the Gate of 
Heaven Leper Asylum in South China, dies following an operation 


HEN Father Francis J. 
Connors, Maryknoll mis- 
sioner, died last month the 


surprising news of his 
passing brought grief not only to 
Maryknoll but to many sections of 
this country, as well as to the little 
army of lepers in South China 
among whom he had been working. 
Father Connors had returned to 
America last July on furlough, and 
was planning to sail again to China 
this month. Before doing so he 


agreed to undergo a minor opera- 





tion, which was successfully per- 
formed on January 30; but unfore- 
seen complications followed, and on 
February 3 the end came. 

Born in Peabody, Massachusetts, 
thirty-eight years ago, Father Con- 
nors after having seen service in 
the World War came to Maryknoll 
in 1919. Ordained to the priest- 
hood in 1927, he was assigned to the 
Kongmoon Mission in South China. 
When a leprosarium was inaugu- 
rated in 1933, Father Connors to- 
gether with Father Joseph A. 


Sweeney were approved as volun- 
teers for that work. 


During his seminary years Fa- 
ther Connors preferred the more 
arduous tasks of manual labor, as- 
signing the simpler ones to men less 
robust. When companions would 
urge him to join them on an all- 
day walk, or during holidays for 
an excursion to the city, he would 
always laughingly answer, “I must 
be about my Father’s business.” 
That business was a serious thing. 
to the young student, and years later 
when urged to return to the U.S. 
for his allotted furlough, the same 
“business” was given as his reason 
for not taking a vacation. 


Last year when the Superior 
General of Maryknoll visited South 
China, he found that more than a 
suggestion was needed to cause this 
friend of the lepers to forego his 
work for a year’s rest. Under com- 
pulsion Father Connors returned to 
this country, only to spend himself 
in speaking of his work, creating a 
sympathetic understanding of his 
charges, and soliciting funds for 
the support of those lepers who to- 
day have lost a friend. 

On Saturday, February 4, the re- 
mains of the young priest, accom- 
panied by a Maryknoll classmate 
and relatives were brought from 
Philadelphia to the Seminary. There 
his brother priests, seminarians, and 
Auxiliary Brothers, together with a 
group from the Maryknoll Sisters’ 
community, awaited the final home- 
coming of “the leper priest,” as he 
so often called himself. Through 
the day that followed visitors came 
from far and near to view the re- 
mains—parents of other missioners 
whose sons are laboring for souls 
in the Orient ; the mother and sister 
of Father Sweeney; Doctor Blaber, 
who had attended Father Connors 
not only in his last moments but 
also years before when he was sim- 


One of the last pictures of Fa- 
ther Connors, taken in the garden 
of Misericordia Hospital. 
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Father Connors and a group of 
lepers on their baptismal day 


ilarly stricken in China; three Sis- 
ters of Mercy, who had traveled 
since early morning from Philadel- 
phia to be present. These last were 
from among the devoted Sisters of 
Misericordia Hospital, who had 
spared nothing to give the young 
missioner every possible attention 
and care. They had counted it a 
privilege to make many sacrifices 
for one who like themselves had 
given himself so unstintingly to the 
sick poor. At our Lady’s Knoll all 
gathered for the last time to pay 
homage to Father Connors. 


In the presence of the Most Rev- 
erend Stephen J. Donahue, D.D., 
Administrator of the Archdiocese 
of New York, the Solemn Requiem 
Mass was celebrated by Very Rev- 
erend James M. Drought, M.M., 
Vicar General of the Society, as- 
sisted by Fathers McDermott and 
Tierney as deacon and sub-deacon. 
The two latter priests were class- 
mates of Father Connors and la- 
bored in the same South China Mis- 
sion with him. They are also home 
on furlough. Bishop Donahue im- 
parted the final absolution. 


The eulogy following the Mass 
was delivered by Right Reverend 
Thomas J. McDonnell, National 
Director of the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith, who 
chose as his text a passage from the 
Apocalypse: “Blessed are the dead 


who die in the Lord. From hence- 
forth now, saith the Spirit, they 
may rest from their labors, for their 
works follow them.” 


In developing his text Monsignor 
McDonnell portrayed the busy life 
of the young missioner in that ceme- 
tery of the living dead. “Father 
Connors,” he said, “forgot himself, 
his life, his health, in the work for 
which he had volunteered. When 
war shells began dropping all about 
them, the lepers begged him to flee 
to the safety of the British colony 
in Hong Kong, but the intrepid mis- 
sioner answered them that where 
they were there would he remain. 
‘But we shall die, anyway,’ they 
pleaded, ‘you can save yourself and 
still care for other lepers.’ But he 
would not leave them. Their love 
and gratitude must be strongly 
touched today as they kneel in the 
chapel he built for them and pray 
for his courageous soul.” 


Interment followed in the little 
Maryknoll cemetery on the slope of 
Sunset Hill, where “the leper 
priest” was laid beside Father Ge- 
rard Donovan, whose body, slain by 
bandits in Manchukuo, was found 
a year ago. 

All of us are sure to gain much 
from the courageous example and 
heavenly intercession of the young 
apostle, who in a short span of 
years accomplished so well his “Fa- 
ther’s business.” 

Maryknoll-on-earth has lost a 
valiant soldier of Christ—the lepers 
have lost a friend. 
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Courage 


Excerpts from a sermon deliv- 

ered by Very Reverend James M. 

Drought, M.M., on the eve of 
Father Connors’s funeral. 


HERE have been few priests, few 

Sisters, few persons of any kind, 
throughout the long history of the Church 
who have been privileged to act as angel 
ministers to outcast lepers. Father Con- 
nors was such a one, And he brought to 
his lepers an inexhaustible vitality; he 
brought them an irrepressible spirit of 
unlimited courage. 


He was so filled with courage in Christ 
that he was strikingly buoyant. His spirit 
seemed to dominate every action of his 
body. He moved quickly—not languish- 
ingly; not overcome by difficulties—never 
filled with that fear which many suffer— 
a fear that pales the warmth and glow 
of their activity. A spirit of courage 
transformed everything he did. 


His going, his passing from us is in it- 


self a gift; for the heart-beat that stopped 


in his body was transferred to the Body 
of Christ, that Mystical Body—the Com- 
munion of Saints. We can firmly believe 
that our brother in Christ, has by the 
grace of God, brought new grace, new 
power into the world, as he has most 
surely by his life, and in his death, 
brought inspiration to us. 


Let us pray Almighty God that we may 
imitate his courage—a manly courage, a 
daring, and, above all, a supernatural 
courage. “Father Frank” was not afraid 
of anything. We know he was not afraid 
because his heart was united with his Lord. 


May the benediction of his heroism de- 
scend upon us who aspire also to walk 
thus nobly that we, in our weak little way 
may be strengthened, that his spirit of 
accomplishment may live with us long. 


We will consign him hence to no one 
—to no place—but to the arms of Jesus 
Christ—a safe resting place, surely, for 
a saint. 
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On the Maryknoll Newsfront 


Bishop Walsh reports 
Progress— 


Encouraging, indeed, was 
the recent report from 
Maryknoll’s Superior Gen- 
eral, Most Rev. James Ed- 
ward Walsh, who is mak- 
ing a visitation of the 
Society’s missions in the 
Orient. His Excellency 
writes : 

“Our missions in the 
Orient are making great 
progress and that at a time 
of considerable strain. Our 
personnel universally has 
had the largeness of heart 
to see in the present stress 
not a difficulty for them- 
selves but rather an op- 
portunity for their work, 
and God is manifestly 
blessing this spirit. There 
is doubtless a providential 
factor in all mission hardships. In the present circumstances 
when all the missions of the Orient encounter unusual prob- 
lems (some common to all and some special to each), the net 
result has bcen to cement the missioners to their people in a 
closer bond than ever before. In our work a difficulty becomes 
an opportunity when utilized in the right way. Instead of 
viewing the upset conditions as so many barriers to the spread 
of the Faith, the missioners are using them as providential 
means that afford actual help in gaining the hearts of their 
people. Again we see applied the motto of our founders that 
all things work together unto good.” 





“The present stress is not a 
difficulty,” says Bp. Walsh. 


Seatile Guest Book— 


The diary from our Japanese mission at Seattle records two 
recent events of interest: The visit of Admiral Yamamoto, 
Japan's leading Catholic, was a source of inspiration to the old 
and new Catholics of this mission. Arriving early in the 
morning, the Admiral went immediately to the church for 
Mass and Holy Communion. The Japanese Consul held a re- 
ception for our distinguished guest in the afternoon which was 
attended by one of the finest gatherings ever assembled in this 
city. His Excellency, Bishop Shaughnessy entertained the 





The Admiral served Mass, 


Admiral’s party at luncheon and later on we visited St. Edward's 
Seminary where the Admiral spoke for forty-five minutes. On 
Sunday morning our visitor served the seven o'clock Mass 
himself and later attended the High Mass, after which a re- 
ception was held by the people of our parish. 

Shortly after the visit of Mr. Yamamoto we were favored 
by a call from the new United States Ambassador from Ja- 
pan, Mr. Horinouchi. At the Japan Society of Seattle dinner 
the diocese was represented at the Speaker’s table by Bishop 
Shaughnessy and the local Maryknoll Superior. In his visit 
to the school, Ambassador Horinouchi expressed great ad- 
miration for the work of the Catholic Church among his sub- 
jects in the United States. 


What Price Wedding 


Invitation!— 


Some days, if your days 
are lived in Manchukuo, it 
doesn’t pay to open your 
mail. Father Henry knows, 
for he’s had experience: 

“During the past few 
days we have been listening 
from morning until night 
to trumpets and drums and 
gongs, that seem to be a 
necessary part of the pa- 
gan wedding. To a new- 
comer, there is little or no 
distinction between wed- 
ding music and that for 
funerals, except that for 
funerals the tunes are live- 
lier. However, one can dis- 
tinguish when one sees a 
casket or a wedding chair. 
of course, also tells the tale. 

“Recently we had a Catholic wedding here, a rather quiet 
affair, but an impressive one none the less. There was a 
Nuptial Mass, followed by a reception, with orchestra and 
banquet. Having received a written invitation, we attended 
the banquet. The custom is that one who receives a written 
invitation must attend and contribute something towards the 
expense of the banquet, or at least send the contribution by 
messenger with suitable apologies. Not to observe this cus- 
tom would be considered the worst of bad form. 

“At the banquet we partook of all the courses, a feat which 
raises one in the estimation of the natives who do not, as a 
rule, think much of our barbarous method of preparing and 
partaking of our food. We returned therefrom with no gastro- 
nomical discomfort, but our pocketbook was not so full.” 





The wedding was a quiet 
affair. 


The dress of those in procession, 


Old Pal of Hans Anderson Visits Maryknoll-in- 
Japan— 

Among the brilliant galaxy of distinguished tourists that oc- 
casionally drop in for a visit with Monsignor Byrne at Kyoto, 
none so won general acclaim as an Icelandic descendant of a 
former queen of Ireland, an eighty-one-year-old Jesuit. Father 
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Svenson was the first and only native of Iceland to be ordained 
a Catholic priest, since the time of the reformation. 

Some thirty generations back, one of the padre’s grand- 
mothers was a queen of Ireland. Being defeated in one of 
the usual battles, wurrah, wurrah, the clan set out for some 
place where things were not so hot, and so came to rest in 
Iceland. We like this story of Father Svenson’s: 

“Once upon a time [note influence of Hans Anderson!], I 
was invited to give a talk on Iceland to a gathering of Germans. 
I was glad because I am always ready to talk about Iceland; 
and then it meant practice in German, which was rather new 
to me though it has many words like Icelandic. 

“All went serenely till someone asked me, ‘How about the 
reindeer?’ Almost everyone is interested in reindeer; maybe 
it’s because of Santa Claus. 

“Yes, we raise them in herds,’ says I, ‘about fifty to a 
herd, all by themselves.’ 

“‘But surely you leave them with their mothers,’ someone 
remarked. 

“ ‘No,’ says I, ‘that’s an old-fashioned notion we’ve gotten 
over. We find they thrive better taken from their mothers 
when they are three or four months old, and then just kept 
by themselves.’ 

“‘*But how awful,’ someone pro- 
tested. ‘Who takes care of them? 
How about feeding? And keeping 
them warm in that awful cold?’ 

“Oh, a little straw keeps them 
plenty warm enough,’ says I, ‘and 
the grass under the snow is tender 
enough for the youngsters. Why, 
they get fat on it,’ says I, vaguely 
sensing some supercilious sniffing. 

“Who gets fat on it?’ pipes up 
a mild old dame. 

“*The reindeer,’ says I, ‘K/NDER, 
as we call ’em in Icelandic.’ 

“‘Oh, says everybody, ‘KINDER 
in German means children, 

“ ‘Oh,’ says I, ‘well, I guess I 
gotta be goin’ now!’” 

Father Svenson says that now he always asks, “Do you 


9” 


mean Icelandic Kinder oder German Kinder: 





Msgr. Byrne has 
many visitors at 
Kyoto. 





@e EIGHT POINTERS 
ON THE MARYKNOLL MISSIONS 


Maryknoll Missioners in Eastern Asia number 433. 

They labor in seven territories. 

Four of these territories—Kongmoon, Kaying, Wu- 

chow, Kweilin—are in South China. 

4. The three others—Kyoto in Japan, Peng Yang in 
Korea, Fushun in Manchukuo—are in the north. 

5. These seven territories embrace 142,000 square miles, 
twice the area of the New England States. 

6. The seven contain 20,000,000 non-Christian souls, over 
three times the population of the New England States. 

7. They count approximately 65,000 Catholics (64,817 

in June, 1938). 


8. They are winning approximately 7,500 adult converts 
a year’ (7,337 adult converts from July 1, 1937, to 
June 30, 1938). 


SS 
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Haircuts and Small 
Purchases— 


After what he considers a 
very thorough course in 
Korean, Father John Cof- 
fey, formerly of Detroit, 
has returned to Fushun 
from Korea, where he put 
in much time on the study 
of the language. He has 
taken up residence at the 
new parish for Koreans in 
Ho-Pei. This work, started 
by Father Gerard Donovan 
shortly before his capture 
and death by bandits, has 
grown alarmingly. One rea- 
son for the great develop- 
ment is given by Father 
Coffey: he has made it a practice to find Korean barbers to 
cut his hair, and he has searched out the few Korean shops in 
the village where he walks daily for some small purchase. His 
circle of acquaintances has grown so rapidly that it has been 
necessary already to enlarge the little Korean house to care 
for the growing congregation. This mission which opened a 
year ago with but a handful had a gathering of more than 
a hundred at a recent Sunday Mass. Let’s hope Father Coffey 
doesn’t go bald. 





Korean barbers cut his hair. 


Native Sisterhood— 

For many years a young Japanese woman has been assisting 
Maryknoll missioners in Manchu at both the Japanese mission 
in Dairen as also in Fushun. Now this young lady, Miss 
Margaret Unno, is in Tokyo making 
plans to establish a Japanese missionary 
community of Sisters who will leave Ja- 
pan proper and go to labor among their 
fellow countrymen in the colonies—For- 
mosa, Korea, Manchukuo, etc. The new 
congregation, which has received all nec- 
essary permission to proceed, will be 
known as the Japanese Missionary Sis- 
ters of the Holy Family. Miss Unno is 
meeting with many difficulties at the out- 
set, and although she realizes it is God’s 
way to permit “headwinds at the start” she asks the prayers 
of our readers for the successful accomplishment of her plans. 
Two Maryknoll Sisters who have been loaned to assist the 
budding community will direct their activities until such time 
as the congregation is canonically established. 


All’s Well in South China. 


News of the Sino-Japanese conflict in South China has at 
times made us knit our brow and walk the floor a bit. How- 
ever, we are delighted to say that reports from our missions 
are unfailingly optimistic. 

Naturally, there have been many inconveniences, which have 
been accepted most readily, in the face of South China’s 
thousands of sufferers. Communication lines have been broken, 
interfering with mission trips to some of the out-stations, 
and interrupting the arrival of mail and supplies. 

But the main task goes forward. Indeed, it is extremely 
encouraging to note that during the month of February, a band 
of Maryknoll Sisters advanced a hundred miles further inland 
to the new mission of Laipo, where they will work among the 
poor and carry out the program of convert-making. 


rc 





Miss Unno wel- 
comes head- 
winds. 
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HE events that begin with 
Palm Sunday and have their 
culmination in the glories of 
the Resurrection have a great 
attraction for Orientals. 

In the central missions, where 
Vicars or Prefects Apostolic may 
pontificate, the Holy Week services 
are observed in their entirety. In 
the smaller out-missions, where the 
simple chapels and lack of priests 
do not permit elaborate ceremonies, 
the liturgy is carried out as fully as 
possible, and the poor people of the 
mission make every sacrifice to par- 
ticipate in each service. 

In Dairen the Sisters’ choir is a 
great asset. The blessing of the 
palms is followed by the procession 
and the singing of the beautiful 
Gloria laus at the door of the 
church. The Passion is read by the 
catechist or some young man of the 
congregation. 

At the center mission the Holy 
Thursday Mass and procession are 
ceremonies of beauty. All through 
the day and night large groups are 
in adoration before the repository. 

I happened to be visiting last year 
at the Japanese Mission in Dairen 
when the priest alternated with the 
Sisters’ choir in chanting Tenebrae. 
The ceremony had first been ex- 





The 
paschal 
light 


plained to the congregation, and I 
have seldom seen such rapt atten- 
tion. 

The blessing of the paschal fire 
and candle is performed accord- 
ing to the ancient liturgy, on the 
porch of the church, and after the 
Mass baptisms follow. Then there 
is the blessing of all articles of food, 
religious objects, and things so va- 
ried and bulky that the benediction 
must take place from the porch. 

‘Those Christians who could not 
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Manchu 


Holy Week 


From Palm Sunday to Easter is pic- 
tured for us by a Fushun missioner, 
Rev. Francis A. Mullen, of Pittston, 
Pennsylvania. 


get in for the last three days of 
Holy Week begin arriving on Sat- 
urday, and by noon the mission 
yard is crowded with many who 
have traveled mile upon mile to cel- 
ebrate Easter. 

Confessions begin as early as pos- 
sible in the afternoon and continue 
on until late in the night. During the 
early morning Masses, as many 
priests as possible are in the con- 
fessionals again to care for the last- 
minute stragglers, or for those de- 
tained by business. 

They are trying days and tiring 
ones, too, but there is such joy re- 
flected in the honest faces of farm- 
ers and peasants, who can avail 
themselves of Mass only occasional- 
ly, that it is easy to forget oneself 
in contributing to this same joy. 
And then back they go, on Faster 
afternoon, to their farms and moun- 
tain hamlets, laden with blessed 
palm, bottles of Easter water, and 
the contentment of having partici- 
pated in the sacred mysteries. 


Below: The benediction must 
take place from the porch of the 
church. 
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ATONEMENT 


Rev. Joseph A. Gibbons, of Yonkers, New York, with some of Matthew’s 
converts, who brought their objects of pagan worship for a bonfire. 


1EN I came to Saiho, I 

heard the first part of the 

story concerning Matthew 

Tchoi. But I have seen 
what promises to be a happy end- 
ing of the tale. 

Some thirty years ago Matthew 
was an industrious farmer who be- 
came a Catholic at the time of his 
marriage. When his wife died five 
years later, Matthew's practice of 
religion fell into the discard. But 
his faith had not died; and, when 
sickness came eight years ago, 
Matthew’s first thought was of his 
soul’s condition, and he sent couri- 
ers on the long trek to Saiho for a 
priest. 

Matthew was sure that. he was 
“done for.” After the reception of 
extreme Unction he was surprised 
at the return of energy, which 
coursed through his weary frame. 
“Twas the Sacrament — nothing 
else —’twas the Sacrament that 
saved my life!” Matthew averred, 
and with his recovery he lost no 
opportunity of spreading the word 
to all his friends. Then Matthew 
saw to it that his religion was 





propagated among his pagan neigh- 
bors. When I heard of the great 
number of converts Matthew had 
under instruction, I decided to visit 
his village. 


A Manchu woman with her 
blessed Palm and pipe 


Forty were so well 


prepared that I made arrangements 
for their baptism; fifty others had 
recently begun their study of the 
doctrine. And all this had trans- 
pired in the home of Matthew, 
where more than a hundred neo- 
phytes met daily for morning 
prayers as well as for the doctrine 
classes. A catechist was sent to the 
little village; and, just as I had ex- 
pected, the request came—we must 
have a church at Taigam. 

3ut here, again, Matthew came 
to the fore. One of the greatest 
events to which a Korean gentleman 
looks forward is his han-gop—the 
celebration of his sixty-first birth- 
day—a time of feasting and rejoic- 
ing for all the celebrant’s friends, 
requiring a great outlay of money. 

“No han-gop!” said Matthew. “I 
will donate the amount, which I 
would otherwise spend on the cele- 
bration, for a chapel at Taigam.” 

And there it is today—a chapel 
for devotions and for Mass once a 
month, a large hall for school dur- 
ing the day and for doctrine classes 
at night. Matthew is very happy ; 
he has atoned. 
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‘Everyday ‘Sunday School 


The pastor at Dairen’s Manchu Mission, Rev. Leo W. Hewitt, of Cumberland, 
Maryland, teaches the children himself. 


HERE is no reason for me to 
go into the girls’ catechism 
class —the Sisters and Chi- 
nese novices are better teach- 
ers than I could ever hope to be— 
but the sight of those little misses, 
crowded into the only place we have 
to give them, draws me to their 
classroom quite often. There are 
no desks—just a few low benches, 
on which they may rest their elbows 
and books while they squat or kneel 
on the matting-covered k’ang. 
This morning when I went in for 
a visit, I found seventy-two little 
girls squeezed into a space that 
would normally hold twenty. I felt 
like pouring olive oil over them so 
that they would feel more like sar- 
dines. The room is mudbrick, un- 
plastered, and when it is not too 
cold we are thankful for the many 
holes in the walls that give a little 
air. The floor is dirt— but not 
dirty—but then the room is dark, 
so one doesn’t pry into secrets. 
You can touch the roof with your 
hand, and right over the crucifix is 
a brickless hole where heat comes 
in from the kitchen stove, as well 
as all the odors of the next meal. 


But all this has no effect on the class 
of girls, who study as if their very 
life depended on it. 

We must have a decent school, 
with space for our little ones to 
stretch their legs. These rooms of 
the old boiler; = 
factory rang 
out with 
clanging in its 
day, but for 
a realistic in- 
terpretation 
of bedlam 
the studying 
children go 
the boiler 
makers one 
better. With 
all their noise, 





Girls who 
study as if 
their very 
life de- 
pended 
on it 


these little ones are not my main 
distraction, but the coin of the 
realm needed to school them prop- 
erly is. Doesn’t someone want to 
swap a thousand dollars for an old 
boiler factory? 
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Lunar New Year 


From a northern mission station Rev. Thomas 
N. Quirk, of Portsmouth, New Hampshire, 
gives an account of the Chinese New Year. 


Y the time that Fretp AFAR 

readers see this, we shall be 

just about concluding our 

Chinese New Year. The Chi- 
nese calendar in daily use is the 
lunar calendar. It allots twelve 
months to each of two successive 
years ; and the third in rotation, be- 
ing the year of the intercalary 
month, has thirteen months. Each 
month comprises twenty-nine or 
thirty days—never more, never less 
—and is divided into two terms; 
making twenty-four terms in one 
year which really has, twenty-five, 
for the extra month is counted as 
but one period. 

Do you follow me? Well, then 
you must feel about as dizzy as I 
did when I first tried to figure it all 
out. Anyway, that is the reason why 
our Chinese New Year is more than 
a month later than yours—which is 
according to the solar calendar. Like 
ourselves, the Chinese do not ob- 
serve New Year as simply the be- 
ginning of the year, but they con- 
sider it as an occasion when the 
New Year feeling must be enjoyed 
to the full by the people of all class- 
es, for with it comes their one, long, 
annual holiday. 

The Tsao Chi (Kitchen Range 
Festival) is a preliminary to the 
New Year celebration. In every pa- 
gan home a paper picture of the god 
of the kitchen, Tsao Wang Yeh, 
who is worshiped as bringing good 
fortune to the family, is posted on 
the wall near the kitchen stove. It 
is said that this god, on the twenty- 
third of the twelfth month (and I 
hope he doesn’t get mixed up in the 
calendar), ascends to heaven, where 
he gives his report on the conduct 
of the family during the year just 
passed. On his report depends 
fortune or misfortune for the new 
year. Hence, the placating of the 
god Tsao plenty of time in ad- 


vance. He is supposed 
to descend from heav- 
en on the thirtieth day 
of the month, and cer- 
tainly when he comes 
back and finds not only 
a brand-new picture 
of himself (courtesy 
of A. & P.) but also 
new red candles, burn- 
ing incense, paper in- 
gots of silver, red pa- 
per streamers, yellow 
paper ladders, and 
firecrackers zooming 
all over the place — 
certainly he must be 
a little bit ashamed 
not to bring a pleni- 
tude of good fortune. 
New Year’s Eve is a pretty busy 
day for the whole household, since 
it is customary that sufficient food 
be prepared for the following five 
days. On the stroke of midnight 
greetings are exchanged, the young- 
est member of the family first greet- 
ing the oldest, all the way up—or 
down—the line. When New Year 
dawns, the gates, which have been 
closed since sunset, are opened 
again, and all members of the 
household worship heaven and 
earth. Facing the four points of 
the compass, successively — the 
north, for happiness; the east, for 
fortune; the south, for social rank ; 
and the west, for wealth—they burn 
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Mission Values 

$3 
Will support a mission baby for one 
month, 

$15 
Will pay the salary of a native catechist 
for one month. 

$100 
Will support a native seminarian for one 
year. 





Chinese children celebrating New Year. 


incense and pray for the prosperity 
of the family. Then the men of the 
family begin their round of New 
Year calls on relatives and friends, 
while the gentler sex remains at 
home to welcome visitors. 

The god of wealth, Tsai Shen, 
then receives his ceremony of wor- 
ship. Each man of the household 
approaches the picture of this deity, 
before which he bows three times 
and burns incense. Shops as well 
as homes are careful to observe the 
worship of this god, since he is a 
most treasured deity to them. With 
the obeisances completed, the pic- 
ture of Tsai Shen is burned, fire- 
works are set off, but the money 
doesn’t seem to roll in any the faster. 

The Christians are pretty “snooty” 
about all this rigmarole, now that 
they have turned to the One True 
God. Their preparation consists of a 
holy hour on New Year’s Eve, con- 
fession, and Holy Communion, and 
they pray with us for the dawning 
of that new year when all their fel- 
low men may “cast aside their idols 
and turn to the God of mercy and 
of love.” 











ITH three things my spirit 

is pleased, which are ap- 

proved before God and 

men: the concord of breth- 
ren, and the love of neighbors, and 
man and wife that agree well to- 
gether,” wrote the Prophet, away in 
the dim, distant past. Christians 
and Christian nations have deserved 
this approbation many times, no 
doubt, but it was not unfolded to 
me so strongly in the Orient until 
Michael was sick and in danger of 
death. Michael was well named, 
but no more so than Anna, his wife 
—a valiant woman, 

As soon as possible after Mass I 
hurried to the hospital, but my 
faithful Christians were there be- 
fore me. They had heard the cry 
of the inspired writer, “Be not slow 
to visit the sick, for by these things 
shalt thou be confirmed in love,” 
and they were crowding the little 
hospital room with their loving sym- 
pathy and prayers. Michael had 
had a stroke, and I feared for a 


A muzzled 
ass trod 
out the na- 
tive corn. 


moment that I was too late. During 
the anointing I spoke to him softly ; 
and although his speech was already 
gone, I felt that he knew I was 
there. At the Confiteor I was as- 
sured, for his poor wasted hand 
made a feeble effort to strike his 
breast at the mea culpa. 

I went back again that afternoon. 
The workers of mercy were still 
there, and they were still saying 
the rosary as his spirit quietly went 
home with God. Nor were their 
tasks then finished. Till late in the 
morning they performed lovingly 
all the little offices of the dead, and 
when the body went back to Mi- 
chael’s home the whole company 
came with Michael and Anna. “Be 
not wanting in comforting them 
that weep, and walk with them that 
mourn,” was their watchword dur- 
ing the days which followed, as day 
and night they stood by, faithfully 


The chaff from the wheat 
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ORIENT 


assisting, and praying always. 

This morning at the funeral all 
came fasting in order to participate 
more fully in the Sacrifice, although 
many of them would have nothing 
to eat or drink until midday. Surely 
they felt: “Prayer is good with fast- 
ing and alms; more than to lay up 
treasures of gold... in fasting and 
weeping and in mourning.” 

On the way home from the fu- 
neral my catechist and | were re- 
marking the recurrence of Scrip- 
tures in Michael’s death. Through 
the dusty roads we traveled, pass- 
ing a vineyard with a hedge made 
about it and a place dug for the 
winevat, while workmen now were 
digging about their fig trees and 
dunging them. A little further on 
two women were grinding at a mill, 
while a muzzled ass trod out the 
native corn. At the next farm a 
little lad, not much bigger than the 
discarded gasoline tin he carried, 
was at the well drawing water to fill 
the water pots outside the rude 
farmhouse door. 

As we reached the crest of the 
hill and saw the mission compound 
beyond, I was glad that the Good 
Shepherd had invited me into this 
vineyard to labor and plant, and to 
tend other sheep. And it is not so 
difficult, for surely it is still His 
same Orient, and we are but tread- 
ing His paths and His ways. 
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Eternal Furlough 


Rev. Edward A. Koechel gives an account of the 
reinterment of the late Brother Augustine, M.M. 


HE newly established God’s 

I Acre at Los Altos has re- 

ceived its first trust — the 
earthly remains of a Mary- 
knoll Brother, Brother Augustine. 

For eleven years Brother Augus- 
tine had labored in the mission fields 
of Kaying and Peng Yang. Again:t 
his personal preference, his superi- 
ors, in 1937, ordered him to return 
home for a rest. He took the com- 
mand all too literally and died of a 
streptococcus infection aboard ship, 
shortly after leaving Yokohama. 

Brother Augustine was accom- 
panying home a priest who had 
fallen gravely ill and was returning 
to the States for hospitalization. 
The priest, who had to leave his 
own sickbed to minister to Brother, 
wrote of him at that time: “When 
the doctor told me that Brother had 
a streptococcus infection and could 
not live more than a day or so, I 
had them help me to a chair beside 
his bed. I told Brother he was in 
danger of death. He was very calm 
and recited the Act of Contrition 
very slowly and devoutly while I 
pronounced the words of absolution. 
Just before the end he clasped my 
arm with both his hands and said, 
‘I love God above all things.’ And 
then he was dead; his voyage was 
ended.” 

God chose to reward his faithful 
service on the missions with an 
eternal furlough in a heavenly home. 

When the ship from the Orient 
arrived on the Pacific Coast, the 





remains of Brother Augustine were 
temporarily interred in San Fran- 
cisco ; but, recently, they were given 
a fitting missioner’s burial in the 
earth of a Maryknoll compound, in 


the heart of a Maryknoll family. 
Father Bordenet, Rector of the pre- 
paratory college at Los Altos, sang 
the funeral Mass and spoke to his 
youthful charges of this “man’s 
man.” 


“The Maryknoll community at 
Los Altos is now complete,” said 
Father Bordenet, “for we have with 
us a representative of those mem- 
bers of our Society who have 
crossed the sea of life and landed on 
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Father Bor- 
denet, Rec- 
tor of Los 
Altos col- 
lege, pre- 
sided at the 
Mass and 
the grave. 


the shores of the heavenly Jerusa- 
lem, where surcease from labor, 
pain, and longing becomes eternal 
rest, joy, and possession. .. . And 
how appropriate that the first Mary- 
knoller to die at sea should be the 
first to lie at rest in God’s Acre on 
the heights overlooking the high- 
way that joins Maryknoll at home 
with Maryknoll abroad, to be to us 
a constant reminder of Maryknoll 
in heaven.” Future apostles, aspir- 
ing to follow in the footsteps of 
Brother Augustine, formed the 
choir, and six of his fellow Mary- 
knoll Brothers were the pallbearers. 

Thoughts of death and departed 
souls were stamped deep on impres- 
sionable young minds; yet not in 
sadness, but in the joy of the Com- 
munion of Saints. 


Students formed the choir, and six 
Maryknoll Brothers were pall- 
bearers. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








—— finds us deep in Lent, 
the season of prayer and sacri- 
fice. For some people it is a diffi- 
cult season, since fasting and self- 
denial are irksome to those whose 
souls are scarcely attuned to the Di- 
vine Harmony. And yet the idea 
of sacrifice is the strong foundation 
of Christianity. 


From the time of Christ, men and 
women gave up country, family, 
and friends to make Him known 
and loved, and each going-forth was 
enshrouded in generous sacrifice. 
Their concern thereafter was not to 
take back what they had offered nor 
even to lessen its measure. 


Their example has been imitated 
in our homeland. American young 
men and young women have to em- 
brace a life of great sacrifice when 
they give themselves to the work of 
the missions. The greater number 
of Catholics realize this and are 
stimulated in performing deeds of 
self-denial far beyond that required 
by Church law. They cannot go 
forth in the quest for souls, but so 
deep is their love for God that they 
use not only Lent, but every season, 
for making great sacrifices to aid 
those who have gone afar. To them 
the words of Christ are not merely 
a suggestion, but a command. 


AINT PATRICK still does his 
mission work. One of his sons 
and namesakes sent us recently a 
contribution towards Saint Patrick’s 
Burse for native clergy. He was 
ashamed, he said, that the burse in 
honor of the Apostle of Erin was 
not being filled by the children of 
Erin. “We may boast of our Faith,” 
he wrote, “but I don’t know how 
long that Faith will stand, if we 
don’t take the means of passing it 
on to others.” And that was just 
the principle which imbued the 


heart of the apostle, Patrick, as 
it has burned in other hearts. Per- 
haps the holy bishop of the Celts 
would not have the means to con- 
tribute to a native clergy burse, 
today, but he realized the value and 
the need of such a clergy, and it was 
that realization that has preserved 
the faith of his converts. Those 
who would honor Saint Patrick this 
month might well give thought to 
the above quotation. 


me very definite command to all 
missioners, given by the Holy 
Father, is “Take care to procure as 
large a number of native vocations 
as possible.” (Rerum Ecclesiae) 
This precept has been followed in 
all the Maryknoll Missions, where 
seminaries have been founded and 
promising Oriental boys are pre- 
paring for the priesthood. 


The following excerpts from the 
letter of a Mission superior to his 
subjects is indicative of the high re- 
gard in which the Pope’s command 
is held: 


“The formation of a native clergy 
in foreign mission lands is the will 
of Our Holy Father, and, as such, 
the will of Christ, whose vicegerent 
he is. For the missions a native 
clergy means life or death. China 
needs twenty-five thousand new 
priests in the next twenty-five years. 
he poverty of the missioners has 
for a long time been an obstacle to 
this development, but the traditions 
of the Catholic Church and the as- 
pirations of the people call for a 
native clergy... . All missioners 
should encourage priestly vocations, 
and all—even those actually in the 
field—should be ready to sacrifice 
themselves for the native seminary, 
for the professors in such semina- 
ries are missioners above all others... 


“The course of study for a native 
priest must be thorough in order 
that he may guard his own faith 
and that of his people; also that he 
may influence the educated classes.” 


@ 
- 





The Holy Father’s Mission 
Intention for March, 1939: 


That the rights of Christians may be 
safeguarded in Palestine and the 
Peace of Christ be promoted in this, 
the Kingdom of Christ. 
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HY have the Gentiles raged, 

and the people devised vain 
things? The kings of the earth 
stood up and the princes met to- 
gether, against the Lord and against 
his Christ. He that dwelleth in 
heaven shall laugh at them; and the 
Lord shall deride them. 

All the world is interested in 
peace and unity among nations, and 
no one with more reason than mis- 
sioners. 

The Christian world realizes that 
Christ must be the basis of lasting 
peace, and hearts were touched re- 
cently by the willing oblation of the 
Holy Father, offered for the peace 
of the world. 

With true appreciation for the 
important part played in the history 
of the world in general, and of the 
Catholic Church in particular, now 
again, the Holy Father solicits the 
prayers of the faithful that the 
rights of Christians be safeguarded 
in Palestine and that the peace of 
Christ reign within this land, so 
dear to the Heart of the Prince of 
Peace. 

In the light of the tremendous 
force exerted by the prayers of all 
Christians, how futile are the rag- 
ings against the Lord and against 


His Christ. 


wr go to China? Why send 
our young priests over to a 
wild place full of wars and riots and 
bandits? Think of all the dangers. 
Ts it really worth it?” 

Such is a point of view often ex- 
pressed, and chiefly of course by 
that type of Catholic whose idea of 
God’s revelation is bounded by the 
penny catechism. Contrast with it 
the viewpoint of another man who 
penetrated considerably more deeply 
into that sublime mystery we call 
our Faith. “And now, behold, be- 
ing bound in the Spirit, I go to Jeru- 
salem: not knowing the things that 
shall befall me there. Save that the 
Holy Ghost in every city witnesseth 
to me, saying: that bands and afflic- 
tions wait for me at Jerusalem. But 
I fear none of these things, neither 
do I count my life more precious 
than myself, so that I may consum- 
mate my course and the ministry of 
the word which I received from the 
Lord Jesus, to testify the gospel of 
the grace of God” (Acts xx: 22-24). 

Nor is that all. When the event- 
ful life of the Apostle to the Gen- 
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tiles was nearing its term, and his 
enemies were drawing tight the net 
from which there was to be no es- 
cape, hear his answer to the stay-at- 
homes. “What do you mean weep- 
ing and afflicting my heart? For I 
am ready not only to be bound, but 
to die also in Jerusalem, for the 
name of the Lord Jesus’ (Acts 
Kxi: 13). 


THE AMERICAN CLERGY AND 
FOREIGN MISSIONS 


HE secular clergy of America, under 

God, conceived the idea of Maryknoll 
and gave it its founders. Fathers Walsh 
and Price presented to the American 
hierarchy a plan to establish in this coun- 
try a foreign mission society that, in its 
beginning at least, would function as an 
American branch of some older Euro- 
pean society. The hierarchy’s response 
was a direct command to establish a defi- 
nitely American society, founded on the 
ideals of the Church in America, drawing 
its personnel from the youth of America 
and its support in its various undertak- 
ings from the charity of the American 
clergy and laity. Such was Maryknoll’s 
beginning, in 1910. 

Without schools or parishes of its 
own in which to foster vocations among 
the youth of the country, Maryknoll in 
twenty-eight years has grown from the 
original two priests, who founded it, to 
1,200 priests, students, Brothers, and Sis- 
ters. Vocations have been fostered and 
directed to the missions, largely—one 
might almost say entirely—through the 
interest of priests and teaching religious 
here at home. How frequently one hears 
the remark made in clerical gatherings, 
‘If I had it to do over again, I would 
join Maryknoll and be a missioner.” Or 
how often teaching Brothers or Sisters 
recall with pride the number of boys or 
girls from their schools who have en- 
tered Maryknoll. Maryknoll’s growth 
during the past twenty-five years, re- 
ferred to at times as “the miracle of the 
Church in America,” is a tribute to the 
missionary zeal of our clergy and teach- 
ing religious. 

Vocations require the establishment of 
seminaries, convents, and training schools 
for the molding of missioners. The es- 
tablishment and organization of Mary- 
knoll’s seven mission fields in the Orient, 
as well as its works for Orientals in this 
country, in Hawaii, and in the Philippine 
Islands, have also required a vast sum 
of money throughout those twenty-five 
years. Whence has it come? Among 
the burses established for the education 


of Maryknoll students, the names of 
American priests and parish sodalities 
stand out prominently. Remembrances 
in wills testify to the fact that the Amer- 
ican priesthood is zealous to “lay up for 
itself treasures in heaven.” Rarely has 
an appeal for help gone to the clergy 
but that the response has been most grati- 
fying, not only in personal contributions, 
but in sympathetic appreciation of the 
problems of a young mission society. 

Tue Fietp Arar, whose pages have 
helped America in becoming mission 
minded, has increased its circulation, not 
through a corps of lay solicitors or high- 
pressure sales campaigns, but mostly 
through the generosity of American 
priests. Twenty-five years ago Maryknoll 
was practically unknown, and the mis- 
sion idea was a dream. American priests, 
themselves fired with zeal for the spread 
of Christ’s kingdom, brought Maryknoll’s 
missioners to their churches to instill 
the idea in the minds of their parishioners. 
Year after year they have invited Mary- 
knollers to return to their pulpits and 
further this interest. Letters from priests 
testify to the fact that what people have 
contributed to the missions has never 
lessened the income of a parish church; 
but, on the contrary, it has brought bless- 
ings, both spiritual and material. 

Were it not, therefore, for the Ameri- 
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can clergy, Maryknoll would not have 
been brought into being. Without their 
help Maryknoll could not exist. The 
priest who wrote recently, “Maryknoll’s 
growth is a glory of America’s clergy, 
her accomplishments their pride, her needs 
their personal responsibility,” bespoke the 
mind and heart of our American priests. 
God bless them! 


—W. T. Cummings, M.M. 


A MAN’S PRAYER 
LOVE Thee, O, my God, not that in 
heaven Thou shalt save me, nor lest for 

eternity Thou shalt condemn me, not 
with the hope of any reward, but as Thou 
hast loved me, so also will I love Thee 
—only because Thou art my King, and 
ony because Thou art my God.” 

There is a man’s prayer! Not that of the 
spiritual parasite come to sip the honey of 
consolation and then flit away forgetful 
until the boon is prodigally spent—not the 
plaint of supplication for present need, 
not the cry of sorrow in hope of surcease 
from suffering, no, not even the plea for 
a promise of future happiness—just a 
simple statement of great love for One 
who loved to the spilling of His last drop 
of blood. Who would question the sin- 
cerity of that prayer? 

To attempt to analyze with feeble 
words that classic outburst of Xavier’s 
pledge of pure love, to try with human 
tools to break it up into human meanings, 
we might as well pebble the rock of 
Gibraltar and try to break it up for hu- 
man needs. It is not a prayer to be studied 
or put into chanted rhyme for memory. 
It is not for the trade of words to bring 
to earthly equation. Rather is it a prayer 
for the spiritual chambers in a soul where 
cradled breaths of love lie asleep, to star- 
tle suddenly and awaken a sigh that light- 
like seeks its Maker! 

The saint’s prayer is a mystical pan 
of recognition: a man has found his low 
place by his God. It now becomes a 
prayer of acknowledgment of true con- 
ditions. God is all deserving, and a man 
recognizing his just desserts humbly, hu- 
manely, admits it. Such is Xavier’s great 

prayer. 


And yet it is a prayer for all 
men, capable of utterance by all 
men who will let the great drama 
of Calvary sink into their hearts. 
It is now a prayer of meaning, 
sensible and natural, a prayer of 
the obvious. But it 
will always remain a 
real man’s prayer. 
After all, Xavier 
made it so—F.X.McK. 








HE early winter of 1552 
was clear and cold, and 
evening came down with 
its red sky flamirg. A lone 
ship fought the storm on 
the China Sea, with the 
shrill wind crying in its rigging, the 
ice-caked ropes creaking ; and a sick 
man fought with his soul on the 
deck. 

Once God let Moses gaze on the 
Promised Land before he died, and 
now another great leader, braced in 
the prow of a ship, looked long in 
the twilight at the purple haze on 
the horizon that was China, mys- 
terious, secret, and forbidden. Fran- 
cis Xavier—who had gone to the 
heart of heathendom and carved out 
a kingdom of Christians numbering 
hundreds of thousands, who had 
succeeded unbelievably where fol- 
lewers would have to labor for 
years to make a few conversions— 
was now undertaking the final 
maneuver in his campaign for souls. 





2 





China, the key to conversions in 
the whole East; China, towards 
which he had striven so tirelessly, 
now hovered within his grasp- -and 
he stretched out a hand that shook, 
and was too weak with the fever 
that was upon him. Then, over- 
come with trembling and nausea, 
he fell back on his couch of ropes 
and rolled with the tossing ship. 
Sudden and black, the night fell, 
and the slow hours of the storm 
wore on, with the screaming wind 
and the great waves endlessly rock- 
ing. As the watches of the night 
were changed, each found Xavier 
weaker. He clutched at the ropes 
to steady himself, but it was useless, 
for always the motion changed and 
the deck fell from under him or 
flung him against the hulk. The 
constant motion made his head ache, 
and the noise and confusion dis- 
tracted him so that he found it hard 
to keep his thoughts on God. He, 


who had spent so much of his life 


< 





in prayer, now felt a need for it 
that he could not fill. He asked to 
be taken ashore, and in the blue, 
cold dawn a little boat rowed by two 
Portuguese sailors was let down and 
bobbed its way to an island just off 
the coast of China—Sancian. 


a foreigner who dared set 
foot on the mainland of China 
was sentenced to death. A few years 
previously, some sailors, fleeing 
from the wrath of a storm, had un- 
wittingly landed near Canton: they 
escaped the sea, only to die under 
the sword of the mandarin. All this 
Xavier knew. But also he knew that 
the Emperor had recently sent rep- 
resentatives to all the neighboring 
kingdoms, collecting information on 
the arts, cultures, and religions of 
foreign lands. China was looking 
to the West for the first time! 

Shortly after his arrival on San- 
cian, Xavier was taken with a fever, 
which lasted for a fortnight. How- 
ever, he recovered; and, for the 
next month, he was busy with the 
poor, wild peoples of the place, 
preaching to them, and saying Mass 
each morning in the rude hillside 
shelter which the sailors had erected 
for him. Here he wrote the letters 
to his fellow Jesuits and to his bene- 
factors—the last letters, which give 
us such accurate knowledge of those 
last days. And he paced the beach, 
saying his Breviary along the little 
harbor that held its blue lapful of 
sea as a peaceful possession. And 
he watched for the brown sail of a 
Chinese junk and envied the sea 
gulls—those fair creatures that flew 
off to China unhindered. 


_ was coming on, and the 
ships of the Portuguese fleet 
sailed off to Malacca, one by one. By 
the middle of November, only one— 
the Santa Croce—lay tugging im- 
patiently at its anchor in the bay. 
The sailors were anxious to be back 
in their city of Malacca ; they grum- 
bled at the discomfort of wooden 
sheds ashore and against the re- 
straint of ship life aboard. They 
wanted to be among their own fami- 
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lies, with liberty and rejoicing for 
the festival of Christmas. 


NCE more the fever was on 

him; Xavier said Mass for the 
last time. There was a great scarcity 
of food because the mandarin had 
stopped all supplies to the island. 
Anthony, the only companion left, 
had to go and beg scraps from the 
natives. At last Xavier asked to be 
taken aboard the Santa Croce, but 
one night aboard was all that he 
could bear, for the motion of the 
ship was an agony to him. He was 
taken back to his Mass hut, and 
there he lay on a damp mat for a 
whole week, talking to his crucifix, 
and looking longingly at the dim 
shores of China. In delirium, his 
wandering speech was always of 
China, at first, and of the great 
plans he had. This his companion 
understood ; and Anthony could fol- 
low, too, as he prayed in Latin to 
Our Lady—“Monstra te esse ma- 
trem — Show thyself a mother!” 


i) imeal he spoke in a_ strange 
tongue, and the boy could not 
follow. When a man is dying, his 
mind often goes back to his child- 
hood. His life falls from him; in 
layers the years slip away, and he 
goes back to the gates of life as he 
came—a child. He probably spoke, 
in the Basque tongue of his mother, 
of the far scenes of his childhood, of 
falcon hunts on the friendly plains 
in the Province of Navarre, of warm 
sunshine sleeping on the walls of the 
proud castle of the Xaviers; he 
was again in the lecture halls of 
Paris, teaching the sentences of Pe- 
ter Lombard; at the Vatican; at 
the courts of the Oriental rulers; 
back among the laughing Pearl 
Fishers. Anthony listened and heard 
only the wild speech, the dripping 
rain, the incessant washing of the 
waves on the beach, and the sighing 
of the winds on the 
hillside. He placed 
a lighted candle in 
the priest’s cold 
hand and was 
afraid. 


Talking to his |g 

crucifix and |, 
looking long- 
ingly at the dim 
shore of China 


|Last Chapter 


By George Krock, M.M. 


Xavier stirred. “What doth it prof- 
it a man if he gain the whole world 
and suffer the loss of his soul? ” Now 
these words, which had started him 
off on the long trek for souls, were 
only a temptation to him. He had 
gained nearly the whole world; and 
now all the glory, all the greatness, 
of this gain was as ashes in his 
mouth. All of the preparations for 
death that he had ever made, the 
countless times that he had performed 
the Spiritual Exercises of Ignatius 
—all these were now as nothing. 

Xavier was dying. 








When the daylight of winter was 
pale on the bare branches of the wil- 
lows, Satan made his last assault on 
this soul—this soul that had 
snatched so many from him. And 
all of a fallen angel’s evil wisdom 
was ranged against the faith of a 
weary man. 

In the lonely nightfall, in that 
still gloom without glory, Xavier 
felt the fingers of Infinity draw his 
eyelids down. His breath fell, frost- 
ing his crucifix a last time—victory ; 
and a grey gull flew over the dark 
sea to China. 

















MARYKNOLL’S CAMP 


PRING is in the air, and all 
ey at Camp Venard begin to look 
forward to its sixteenth sea- 
son. During the past fifteen 
years we have had more than a 
thousand boys spend some part of 
the summer with us at camp, and 
from their letters we know that all 
of them have found enjoyment “to 
their heart’s content.” 
Camp Venard is located on the 


Maryknoll College grounds about 
eight miles from Scranton, Penn- 
sylvania. It is open to boys be- 
tween the ages of ten and sixteen. 
Our sixteen years’ experience has 
given us a good idea of what camp- 
ing means to the average boy, and 
it is our constant aim to give each 
youthful camper a memorable sum- 
mer in the open. 

The real fun and enjoyment of 








DOBBIN REFUSES TO SUPPORT A MISSIONER. 


AND YOU? 


It takes a dollar a day. If not 30 days each month, perhaps 
you can take care of 15, 10,5 or even ONE day monthly! 


The Maryknoll Fathers, 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 


I wouldn’t act like Pobbin for all the world! 


ten-dime Support-A-Missioner card. 


Please send me a 
MEN. ckackuus cards for friends. 
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VENARD 


overnight hikes, sleeping in warm 
blankets under a canopy of stars 
in the great outdoors, moonlight 
hikes up the neighboring mountain 
sides, a week’s canoe trip on the 
Susquehanna River, daily swim- 
ming in our own lake, canoeing, 
baseball, fishing, and the like—all 
under helpful counselor supervision 
—spells an unusual opportunity for 
American boys. 


But this is not all that Camp 
Venard offers. The spiritual side 
of the lads’ development is also 
given careful attention. Here they 
enjoy the priceless privilege of bask- 
ing in the Shadow of the Divine 
Presence at Mass each morning; 
the daily rosary is recited in small 
groups—one of the most inspiring 
sights of our happy camp life; and 
the number of daily Communions 
among our youthful charges is 
probably the most heartening part 
of our work. Thus we feel that we 
are justified in thinking that camp 
life at VENARD is decidedly 
worthwhile, 


We are conscious of our own 
limitations in this camping business, 
but we admit of no limitation to our 
sincere desire and earnest effort to 
give every possible care and atten- 
tion to the welfare and happiness 
of each lad. 


Early enrollment of your boy will 
insure a place for him at Camp 
Venard for the coming season, 
which opens on Saturday July 1, 
and closes on Saturday August 26. 
A post card or note addressed to 
the Reverend Director, Camp Ve- 
nard, Clarks Summit, Pennsylvania, 
will bring complete information. 
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HOMESTEADERS 


Monsignor Patrick J. Byrne tells of two pioneers, staking out claims for 
Maryknoll-in-Japan’s newest mission. 


HE optimistic Father Wil- 

i liam Murphy, ex Syracuse, 

New York, recently set out 

with Brother Thaddeus Rev- 
ers, a former denizen of Oberlin, 
Ohio, to begin putting on the map 
a flourishing parish. First steps 
thereto are, lest you be unaware, a 
chapel and a rectory. 

Accordingly, on a sizzling day 
last week, two dusty apostolic bi- 
peds might have been seen biped- 
ing along from shade to shade as 
they picked up and discarded vari- 
ous parish sites in the beauteous 
but refined hamlet of Kusatsu. 
Along toward the mystic hour of 
sparrow vespers, all dreams came 
true with the vision of a two-story 
duplex mansion, or anyhow house, 
clearly made to order and patiently 
waiting for them. 

Inspection revealed that the “store 
front” of the southern half prom- 
ised easy transformation into a 
chapel, while the correlative salon 
next door would make an ideal lec- 
ture hall and fishing ground for fu- 
ture pewholders. Living quarters 
above were ample. 

Next day the apostolic duo got 
to work and turned that duplex in- 
to a stream-lined chapel-rectory. 

Now came the test. Would the 
fly attract, or was the cast made in 
the wrong stream? The apostolic 
anglers knelt down to pray; they 
prayed for patience, and souls, and 
patience. 

In a brace of days came the an- 
swer, accompanying the first pros- 
pective convert, an old man, who 
had in the course of his many days 
become interested in and examined 
various religions and many sects. 
None had satisfied him. Now he 
was making a final attempt. What 
would it bring? Contentment at 
last, or further disillusion? He was 
still willing to do a bit of fishing 
himself, late be the day. 

So, too, was Father Murphy. The 
first session lasted five hours. Van 
Winkle went off as fresh as he 
came, but the strain was greater on 
the padre, who had been worried 
whether the net would hold; and 
now, at the end of the session, im- 


patient of curfew, he climbed feebly 
into his morris chair in the second 
floor front. There Murphy lapsed 
into the lap of Murpheus. 

The padre dreamed that he was 
suffering from insomnia, unable to 
sleep because so fatigued by the 
late ordeal. “Yet how absolutely 
worth it!” mused he, thinking he 
was counting the sheepish stars in 
the eastern sky and wondering how 
many more hoary wise men would 
come to the manger seeking truth. 

“I wonder if it will cause any 
criticism in the town,” pondered the 
padre, still wrestling with his -a- 
somnia. “After all, most of these 


people are Buddhists, and they may 


We've waited too long already! ... 
Come on, let’s finish the business |...” 

These were only a few of the 
chills and fevers that the padre 
caught from an even more dis- 
quieting mass of unknown sounds 
couched in awful patios and relent- 
lessness. 

The subdued muttering grew 
more decided in tone, and the padre 
more undecided. He tasted the 
meaning of the word “cleave” and 
could have told a rosary on the 
beads of perspiration that stood out 
upon his alabaster brow. But one 
hope remained—the rear fence. Pos- 
sibly the house was not yet com- 
pletely surrounded. “God helps those 





Father Murphy and Brother Thaddeus looking into the future. 


, 


not quite approve of... .’ 

Abruptly the insomnia stopped, 
and the padre started at disturbing 
noises in the street below. Thor- 
oughly awake, he looked down into 
a horrifying, moonlit mess. In front 
of the house the street was crowd- 
ed; all were looking up at him; 
many were pointing and gesticulat- 
ing; from what he could catch of 
their cries there was no doubt whom 
they were after. 

“That’s the one! Right there!... 
We'll fix ’im good and proper!.. . 
Right in front of the house, too; 
then the whole town can see! .. . 


that help themselves,” purred the 
padre, as he galloped to the rear 
window. A clear field! Hope 
soared. A lurking shadow! Hope 
crashed. But stay, it begins to look 
familiar; perhaps ’tis Francis, the 
cook. 

A soft call, “Is that you, Fran- 
cis?” 

“Yes, Father.” 

“Don’t you hear that mob out 
front?” 

“Yes, Father, they are planning 
a booth for the fair tomorrow.” 

There followed a great calm. And 
Murphy went back to Murpheus. 













HE newly erected Stations of the 

Cross at the Novitiate in Bedford, 

fashioned and erected by the hands 

of Maryknoll’s youthful aspirants, 
stand forth as an outward manifestation 
of the novices’ regard for the Cross, It 
was not at all unusual that they should 
select this task as their project for the 
year. 

Plans for the erection of the Empire 
State Building could not have been taken 
more seriously than were the ideas and 
suggestions for these Stations. The nov- 
ices held a council and the project was 
considered from all angles. “How much 
have we in the treasury? What type of 
Stations shall we erect? Where shall we 
put them?” These were some of the 
more important questions which were en- 
veloped in a maze of pros and cons. The 
difficulties were soon disposed of, and the 
actual work began. 


Fathers Sheridan and Connors 
and Brother Luke with ten of 
Detroit’s junior seminarians 





The Way of 
the Cross 
in the pine 
grove at 
the Bed- 
ford No- 


vitiate 


The beautiful pine grove behind the 
Novitiate proved to be the ideal spot. The 
path builder and his crowd of stalwarts 
began immediately to blaze a trail that 
leads in circular fashion through the 
grove. The carpenter and his assistants 
applied hammer, saw, and nail to the 
gables and crosses and soon had them in 
readiness. 


The completed project presents an in- 
spiring sight, each memorial of Christ’s 




















THE FIELD AFAR 


THE MAGAZINE OF MARYKNOLL 


MARCH 


AT 


MARYKNOLL 


passion blending harmoniously with the 
rusticity of the wooded grove. Even the 
path adds a touch of natural simplicity, 
with its carpet of pine needles bordered 
with green grass. 

Such a task as this may appear to be 
a very small matter, but to the young 
men who erected the Stations it was all 
important because it was a labor of love. 


UR alliteratively active new scribe 

at the Bedford Novitiate has left us 
gnawing the pages of our dictionary. We 
give our readers a few notes—all we dare 
to give—from his pentagonal penpoint. 
Now he’s got us doing it! 

“A smiling sun greeted us, as we fared 
forth at manual labor time. We breathed 
deep of a sultry sirocco, which brought 
a sudden thaw. Our high hopes for ice- 
skating evaporated all too soon. The 
ring of axes and the creaking of wheel- 
barrows filled the morning air. ‘Hercu- 
les, aided by divers massive mahatmas, 
sliced many a sliver and sloughed many 
a branch from the fallen monarch of the 
forest. Brother K intimated that the re- 
maining debris of our decimated grove 
would disappear before Saturday. ... The 
employment of wheelbarrows to transport 
stray drifts of snow surrounding the ga- 
rage to nearby meadows would have put 
a ‘boondoggler’ in the twelfth heaven of 
pleasure. Cynics soon stopped their carp- 
ing, when they saw the snow disappear 
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as quickly as an eligible bachelor fleeing 
an old maid under the mistletoe... . 


“During manual labor the novices waxed 
strong by waxing the floors of the refec- 
tory and the cloister corridor. The man- 
ner in which they spread the pungent 
paraffin over the parquet would surely 
pain Mr. Johnson and Company. A dis- 
cussion on the methods of application 
brought dissension into the ranks of the 
panting polishers. Some favored the 
‘coolie clutch,’ a gentle gyration whereby 
one gent, reclining on the polishing cloth 
with feet akimbo, is dragged along the 
shining surface of the floor. At a desig- 
nated spot, the dragger becomes the 
dragged, and a merry ride is had by all 
concerned. However, the favorite position 
was the ‘restful recline.’ 

Two were eminent exponents of the 
science of ‘rest and rub,’ and another in- 
troduced a modified version of the ‘Skat- 
ers’ Waltz,’ which he called the ‘Shiners’ 
Shag.’ He is still trying to explain those 
showy streaks to our Reverend Procu- 
rator, as well as to our local weaver of 
tonsorial tapestries, who came to grief on 
the newly polished floor. He disappeared 
with the suddenness of a seat on the 
Bronx express, amid a swirl of cassock 





We had to write 
a hasty epistle to the local seismograph 
station that the thud was not an earth- 
quake. 


and fandangoing feet. 


“Our pedantic pedagogues of the Bed- 
ford School of Catechetical Cognition 
traveled once more to unfold their spir- 
itual store among the children at St. 
Michael’s Church in Bedford. Brother S 
swears to the following. He asked an in- 
genious infant, ‘How did God make you?’ 
The tot replied, ‘God made this much of 
me, and I growed the rest myself,’ ” 


ARYKNOLL-IN-DETROIT was 
favored by a visit from Father 
Frank Connors, of Gate of Heaven Leper 
Colony, Kongmoon, South China. Father 





Above: A 
graceful tur- 
ret above the 
chapel at our 
college, 
Clarks Sum- 
mit, Penn- 
sylvania 


Left: A halt 
in the hike 


Connors told our pioneering group of 
students many interesting features of his 
work in China. The boys were thrilled 
with the tales of suffering, sacrifice, and 
heroism that seemed so ordinary in the 
mission sector of Maryknoll-in-the-Ori- 
ent. 

The excuse for this picture is the pres- 
ence of Father Connors; also the fact 
that we are now getting ahead with num- 
bers. The future gives promise of great 
increase next year, the following year, 
and succeeding years. 

Maryknoll-in-Detroit is three years old. 
We have twelve boys actually preparing 
for the priesthood, eight of whom are 
new this year. There is also a good quota 
of lads attending their parish high school 
who plan to apply for The Venard after 





high-school graduation. 

Archbishop Mooney has been very kind 
in advancing our cause; the priests in 
the archdiocese have been extremely help- 
ful in encouraging prospective mission- 
ers; the Fathers at “Sacred Heart” have 
given the same excellent attention to 
Maryknoll students that they bestow 
upon the diocesan candidates. Detroit is 
decidedly a very hospitable city. 


N the early days of Maryknoll all-day 

hikes were few and far between. Not 
that they weren’t encouraged—they were 
—but the paths were steep, the way was 
rough, and before the goal was reached 
everyone was so tired that the return trip 
really made a two-day hike in one. 

With the new parkways making all 
roads pleasant, and the bicycle craze re- 
born a few years ago, our seminarians 
now go frequently for all-day hikes on— 
O Pioneers !—their bicycles. On a good 
spring day it is not impossible to get well 
into Connecticut; the Croton Dam or 
Bear Mountain Bridge—once very distant 
objects—are hardly noticed as the bicy- 
cle fleet, laden with lunch boxes, skims 
by. Perhaps it is a good idea—China’s 
rice paddies, Manchukuo’s by-lanes, and 
Japan’s streets are well acquainted with 
this simple mode of conveyance. At least 
it is good exercise, and it does save shoe 
leather. 
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N just such a doorway of the nurses’ 

home at Misericordia Hospital, Phil- 

adelphia, there often stood a young 

nurse from the Pennsylvania hills. 
Her name was Catherine Boyle. We'll 
be frank and admit that we don’t know 
precisely what she thought, as she stood 
there. But we do know that nurses 
think long thoughts. It can hardly be 
otherwise, when their daily work brings 
them in continual contact with life’s deep- 
est mysteries—birth and suffering and 
death. 

Already some deep, unfathomable urge 
had brought her to the hospital training 
school—an impulse to serve sick and suf- 
fering bodies. It was fine to help peo- 
ple get well. That’s what a nurse is for, 
primarily. But, somehow, it was the pa- 
tients who died that made: her think the 





most. Precious as is human life in the 
eyes of a nurse, after a while it began 
to seem insignificant in comparison with 
the unending life that begins at death. 

Then, one day, it all became very clear. 
She would go on caring for bodies, but 
she would do it to save souls, pagan 
souls who had never heard of Christ. 
She would be a foreign missioner! 

She almost laughed aloud. She wasn’t 
weakening. She knew she would do it, 
God willing. But she couldn’t help laugh- 
ing as she thought of her gay, fun-lov- 
ing self in the role of a missioner. She 
knew she would have to stand a lot of 
teasing from her family and the other 
nurses, and from the doctors and the in- 
ternes. 

“T can do it!” she said to herself, as 
she passed from this very doorway to 





THE MARYKNOLL 
SISTERS 


A 


Doorway 
to 
Achievement 


The photo at the 
left was taken in 
the doorway of the 
nurses’ home, 
Misericordia Hos- 
pital, Philadelphia. 
It first appeared in 
the beautiful year 
book published to 
note Misericordia’s 
passing of its twen- 
tieth milestone. 
Our congratula- 
tions to Miseri- 
cordia! 


the hospital, with a mischievous twinkle 
in her eye, and bestowed a more than 
usually bright smile on the first wheel- 
chair patient she met. 

What dreams filled her mind after that, 
what obstacles arose in her path, we don’t 
know and we can’t very well ask her to- 
day—which happens to be Friday—be- 
cause she is twelve thousand miles away 
in South China, where it is already Sat- 
urday. 


ATHERINE BOYLE, R.N., gradu- 

ate of Misericordia Hospital, Phila- 
delphia, entered Maryknoll in July, 1931. 
For the next six months, when she was not 
nursing sick Sisters or attending classes 
or chapel exercises, she made the intimate 
acquaintance of Maryknoll pots and pans 
and mops and brooms, and each month 
she wrapped several thousand copies of 
THE Frecp Arar for mailing. Then, on 
January 6, 1932, she received the Mary- 
knoll Sister’s habit, the novice’s white 
veil, and a new name—Sister Monica 
Marie. Two years later, she made her 
first vows; and, the following summer, 
she was assigned to China. 

In these five years she has learned to 
speak two Chinese dialects. Most of the 
time she has been in Yeungkong, where 
she has cared for hundreds of abandoned 
Chinese babies, some of whom she has 
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nursed into healthy youngsters, but most 
of whom were beyond hope when rescued 
and soon joined the thousands of other 
Maryknoll angels in heaven. There have 
been times in Yeungkong when the babies 
have had to take second place—when 
floods have made thousands homeless refu- 
gees, their already undernourished bodies 
an easy prey to disease. Or again when 
cholera raged. 

In 1937, Sister Monica Marie fought 
two battles with cholera, first in her old 
mission, Yeungkong, and then on the Island 
of Sancian, where she and another Sister 
were conducting a dispensary and making 
themselves generally useful to Sancian’s 
bonnie Scotch pastor, Father Cairns of 
Maryknoll, by serving when occasion de- 
manded as cook, sacristan, catechist, or- 
ganist, and choir. 

In the first week that cholera struck 
Sancian, eighty persons died. One entire 
family—father, mother, and three chil- 
dren—perished in one day. Their little 
boat, a floating morgue, was found drift- 
ing out to sea. Father Cairns secured 
vaccine and organized a cholera-chasing 
cavalcade. Including the pastor, the Sis- 
ters, catechists, native women helpers, 
and baggage carriers, they numbered 
twenty in all. One of the two Sisters 
was Sister Monica Marie Boyle, of 
Minersville, Pennsylvania. 

Like fashionable Bermuda, primitive 
Sancian has no taxi service—no, not even 
a ricksha! So the cavalcade set out on 
foot, on a hike that lasted several weeks 
and took them through thirty-two villages. 

Setting up a temporary clinic in a store 
or house or shed in each village, Sister 
Monica Marie and her helpers shot the 
women and children who presented them- 
selves for inoculation, while Father 
Cairns and his helpers tock care of the 
men. During this whirlwind tour of the 
Island, the Maryknoll walking delegates 
inoculated 1,354 persons. “Not a case of 
cholera in Sancian,” was the report at 
the end of the campaign. 

The spiritual returns cannot be so con- 
cretely stated. In the Catholic villages, 
Father Cairns heard confessions and per- 
formed marriages and baptisms. Father 
Cairns’ preaching and the instructions of 
the catechists and Sisters reached over 
three thousand persons, mostly pagans 
who had never heard a Christian sermon, 
witnessed a Catholic ceremony, or seen a 
Catholic priest or Sister. 

And this on the Island of Sancian, 
where nearly four hundred years ago 


Sister has cared 
for hundreds of 
Lh an, -— 2 we 





| i¢ COSTS $1 a day to keepa 
Maryknoll Sister on the road 
to achievement. 
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Saint Francis Xavier died, looking yearn- 
ingly toward the mainland of China, which 
he had so much hoped to christianize. 

To carry on Xavier’s work on his own 
island shrine, that was probably beyond 
anything that Catherine Boyle dreamed, 
under her nurse’s cap, as she stood in 
the doorway from which she stepped 
forth to this achievement as Sister Mon- 
ica Marie of Maryknoll. 


More “Wise Men’? 


N the feast of the Epiphany, the 

twenty-seventh anniversary of the 
establishment of the Maryknoll Sisters, 
seven novices made their first profession 
of vows: Sister Ramona Maria Tombo, 
B.S.E., D.D.S., of Manila, P.I.; Sister 
Grace Marion Martel, B.S., of Rutland, 
Vt.; Sister Eugenia Marie Jantz, of Mil- 
waukee, Wis.; Sister Mary Carol Kelly, 
R.N., of Pittston, Pa.; Sister Mary Ca- 


$7 


milla Chadwick, R.N., of Concord, N. 
H.; Sister Miriam Joan Meenan, B.A,, 
of Forest Hills, L. I.; and Sister Richard 
Marie McKinney, M.A., of Hartford, 
Conn. 

On the same day, twelve postulants 
received the habit: Sister Rose Thérése 
Werner, of Fowler, Mich.; Sister Lillian 
Antoinette Kielbasinski, R.N., of Toledo, 
Ohio; Sister Grace Dolores O’Donnell, 
of Kansas City, Mo.; Sister Mary Mar- 
tin Cummins, of New York, N. Y.; Sis- 
ter Daniel Marie Foster, of San Fran- 
cisco, Calif.; Sister Rose Mercedes Far- 
rell, of Philadelphia, Pa.; Sister Marie 
Adelaide Tibesar, A.B., of Quincy, IIl.; 
Sister Marie Jeremie Crowley, of Ports- 
mouth, N. H.; Sister Marie Paulet Crva- 
rick, of Oakland, Calif.; Sister Mary 
Leonard Renaud, of Fitchburg, Mass. ; 
Sister Mary Elma Belscher, R.N., of 
Buffalo, N. Y.; and Sister: Mary Alice 
Elizabeth Stapleton, Ph.B., of Milwaukee, 
Wis. 

Sister Ramona Maria is the first den- 
tist to enter the community, whose medi- 
cally trained members already include 
three physicians, fifty registered nurses, 
and. two registered pharmacists. 
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Our World of Missions 


HE Church in China has a 

real leader in the Papal Dele- 

gate, Archbishop Mario Za- 

nin. Recently, His Excellency 

issued a pastoral, the key- 

note of which is “Feed the 
flame of charity.” Amid the present sea 
of suffering in China, nothing could be 
more noble or more apt. 

His Excellency calls on all Catholics 
in China—workers, farmers, students, 
teachers, rich and poor, old and young— 
to assist by works of charity. He'urges, 
moreover, that all charity be organized 
as a part of Catholic Action. He notes 
that all Chinese can take inspiration from 
the country’s glorious line of martyrs. 
To guide the youth properly, it is neces- 
sary to strengthen the family, and for 
strong family life there must be the lead- 
ership of a holy clergy. Clergy, parents, 
youth—this is the triple phalanx for co- 
operative work in the apostolate. 

Most striking to us of the West, as 
we read this call to vigorous Catholic life 
in China, is the fact that already in 
China there exist the elements for such 
strong life. China is still a missionary 
land and needs our priests and Sisters and 
our sacrifice offerings. But China already 
has been partly won; the Catholics of 
China number about half the Catholics 
of Ireland or of Belgium. Let no West- 
erner who gives to a missioner in China 
feel that he is merely casting an offering 
at the feet of the forlorn; he is building 
a rugged edifice which, under God, will 
one day outstrip in might and grandeur 
the structure of the Church in any coun- 
try of Europe or the Americas. 


Among Missionary Friends— 
ERE Robert, who in Maryknoll’s 
early days was a staunch friend in 

the Far East, and who now is Superior 

General of the Paris Foreign Mission 

Society, recently celebrated the Golden 

Jubilee of his ordination. It gave us 

keen pleasure to unite with him in com- 

memorating this beautiful anniversary. 

Monsignor Patrick Cleary of St. Col- 
umbhan’s missioners is now Bishop Cleary 
and head of the new Vicariate of Nan- 
cheng in Central China. Besides admir- 
ing his mission work, we feel particularly 
close to him through his blood relation- 
ship to Father Patrick Cleary of Mary- 
knoll, who labors in Korea. 

Father Boyer of the Sulpicians, who 
recently passed away, never served in the 


mission field; but, like so many of his 
confreres who are engaged in training 
America’s diocesan clergy, he was deeply 
devoted to the missions. He was particu- 
larly proud of the recent Sulpician mis- 
sionary foundations in the Far East for 
the training of native clergy. A number 
of Maryknollers now in the field received 
their first encouragement from Father 
Boyer. 

The Franciscans of the California prov- 
ince are opening a mission in Shantung, 
North China; while the St. Columban 


missioners have assumed responsibility. 


for a second field in Korea. Thus the 
Holy See encourages the steady increase 
of English-speaking missioners in the 
Far East. 


Again a Crusade Convention— 


E are delighted to hear that the 

Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade 
will hold its Eleventh National Conven- 
tion at the Catholic University in Wash- 
ington next August. 

The Crusade, without any offence 
against modesty, can claim an important 
place in the development of mission ac- 
tivity in the United States. A year is 
large and meaningful in the student 
world, and its influence can be far-reach- 
ing through many years of after-school 
life. This has been the case with the 
Crusade. Twenty years of activity repre- 
sent twenty years of effective play on 
student classes which is ever increasingly 
bearing fruit. 

In the ranks of the priesthood and of 
the Sisterhoods of the country, those who 
are now being shouldered with responsi- 
bilities and leadership are those who, a 
dozen or fifteen years ago, completed 
their courses of training. To a degree 
never before true in this country, these 
leaders are alive to their duty to promote 
aggressive and world-visioned Christiani- 
ty. For this we may in large part thank 
the Crusade. 





“God is Charity” 


The missioner endeavors to show 
forth Christ by extending charity 
to all the needy. Help him to 
reach souls and to save them. 
Write for a Charity Dime Card 
and aid: a leper, an orphan, a 
blind person, a sick person, an 
aged person, an abandoned babe, 
a hungry person, a cripple, a 
homeless person, and an insane 
person. 
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Our note pages on men 
and things missionary 


Among our lay people who are assum- 
ing places of importance in the Catholic 
life of the country, those old enough to 
be given place and dignity—and yet not 
so old that they have lost their drive— 
are, again, those who from ten to twenty 
years ago completed their schooling. 
Again, among those responsible Catholic 
citizens we discover with surprising fre- 
quency men and women thoroughly im- 
bued with an understanding of our duty 
to battle forward with the cross into 
every nook and cranny of the globe, to 
arrive before and not after the Com 
munist and the destroyer. Where did so 
many of these Catholics get their ideals? 
From the Crusade. 

In the ranks at Maryknoll, there are 
many—both priests and Sisters—who owe 
the discovery of their call to the Crusade. 

Maryknoll is proud of the Crusade and 
of its magnificent achievements. It is 
convinced that the Crusade is one of the 
most effective instruments in American 
life for properly directing our new gen- 
eration toward vigorous, smashing vic- 
tories for the Church. 


Paladins of Mercy— 

E try not to give leprosy a place of 

exaggerated importance in the 
Church’s mission work. Our main task 
is to establish the Church, and caring for 
lepers helps little toward this end. But, 
whether or not it helps, the Church can- 
not neglect the lepers or any other grou; 
of sufferers anywhere on the earth. 

This explains why we have those pala 
dins of mercy among our missioners, who 
dedicate themselves to battling this fright- 
ful disease. 

And, one may ask, at what personal 
risk? Ordinarily speaking, at no great 
risk, for leprosy is not contagious in the 
degree that is plague, or typhoid, or even 
tuberculosis. But, nevertheless, a number 
who work for lepers contract the dread 
disease. 

There was Father Damien. And we 
have just received word of Father Cho- 
blet, of the Gilbert Islands in the South 
Seas, who is now a leper for a second 
time. In 1905, on his way to Australia, 
he was discovered a leper and sent into 
isolation without being allowed to land 
In 1932, he was declared cured, but re- 
cently he was pronounced once again a 
victim of the terrible affliction. He has 
gone to Makogai, an asylum in the Fiji 
Islands, where he will be assistant chap- 
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jain with a second leper priest, Father 
Lejeune, who is stationed there. 
Makogai’s first chaplain, Father Nicou- 
leau, was also a leper sufferer, dying of 
the disease in 1928. But neither these 
victims nor the priests or Sisters who es- 
cape contamination measure the cost in 
personal sacrifice. Their aim is to ease 
the pain and to fight the devouring germ. 
At the present, Sister Mary Susan, a 
nurse from Makogai, is in Paris, where— 
aided by a distinguished botanist, Dr. 
Jeanson—she is perfecting the production 
of an oil from the dolno nut, which will 
There is something 


soothe lepers’ pain. 
symbolic in such a discovery by a mis- 
sionary Sister—whose role is to extend 
her arm like an angel’s wand and drive 
suffering away like mist before the sun. 





Reunion Through Our Enemies— 


A FRENCH Dominican, Father Con- 
gar, has a book “Christianity Di- 
vided” in which, among other good things, 
he says: “With regard to Protestantism, 
a vast interior purification will be re- 
quired before a reunion movement be- 
comes thinkable even on a small scale.... 
This will doubtless be facilitated greatly 
by the situation in which the modern 
world has put Christianity. Today is 
no longer the time for doctrinal squab- 
bles within Christianity itself, but for a 
fundamental choice between the King- 
dom of God and that of His enemies, 
between Church and anti-Church.” 
Certainly, we are coming to realize 
that the enemies of Christianity promise 


For How Many Days? 
One dollar will keep a Maryknoll Mis- 
sioner—and Christ in the Orient for one 
day. For how many days will you be host 
to your Lord in the fields afar where He 
longs to dwell? See page 82. 
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to do us a favor which its friends have 
sought to render us, but in vain. Al- 
ready in many parts of the world our 
enemies promise to strafe every group 
which professes Christ, and thus we are 
all becoming conscious that only one 
thing is reasonable—the union of all 
Christians. 

And this union should not be a mere 
loose federation of hesitating sectors— 


Archbishop 
Mario Za- 
nin, lead- 
er of the 
Church in 
China 
it must be a firmly knit and thoroughly 
determined single whole. And the union 
would best not attempt to be something 
negative, a house with doors barricaded 
against attack. It must be a positive, 
fighting force, girded for struggle, sure- 
footed and clear-eyed, marching toward 
a world conquest, ready for every sac- 
rifice. 

It must be a missionary army, aiming 
at the winning of all men. 


Front-Page Mission Principles— 
HE Church's statement to Italy in 
connection with discrimination against 

the Jews in marriage laws is an enuncia- 

tion of the fundamental principles on 
which are based Catholic activity for the 
conversion of the world. 
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“All men,” declares the statement as 
printed in the official Vatican paper, the 
Osservatore Romano, and as reprinted 
on the front page of The New York 
Times, “regardless of race, are invited 
to become sons of God, living members of 
the living Church, citizens of that king- 
dom on earth of the Divine Redeemer 
that the Church is. Race, therefore, has 
never been a reason for discrimination 
between Catholics. The Church always 
turned to men of all races, instructing 
them if ignorant, educating them if sav- 
age, perfecting them if civilized. 

“The Church always has tried to de- 
molish the barriers that divide humanity 
spiritually and to develop in all men senti- 
ments of fraternity and love. The Church 
considers faith an estimable right and 
has always tried to shield its children 
from dangers that threaten it.” 


Thirty Years After— 

HIRTY Father Paul 

Manna of Milan wrote a book “The 
Workers are Few” which Monsignor 
McGlinchey of Boston translated into 
English. One of the ideas, which Father 
Manna set forth in his book, was the 
banding together of all the clergy in the 
Church for the conversion of the world. 

Father Manna bids fair to see his 
dream come true. In 1915 a start was 
made in Italy, and in 1919 Pope Benedict 
XV gave the project honorable mention 
in his celebrated encyclical “Maximum 
Tllud.”— National organizations of the 
Missionary Union of the Clergy grew up 
in many countries, and in 1936 a con- 
gress was held in Rome, under the direc- 
tion of the Holy Sce, at which an inter- 
national office was created. Qnite fitting- 
ly, the first to be named international 
secretary was Father Manna. 

Now from Father Manna’s office in 
Rome comes the first General Conspectus 
of the Union. We find that 167,482 priests 
are enrolled in forty-five countries. The 
Missionary Union is expected to cooper- 
ate with the Propagation of the Faith 
Society and other pontifical mission so- 
cieties. Thus the national office for the 
United States is in the Propagation of 
the Faith building in New York. Some 
five thousand of our thirty-one thousand 
American priests are enrolled. 

Features of the Union are the national 
congresses and study weeks, of which 
over sixty have been held. In the more 
flourishing units, as in France, a book is 
published after each congress. Scores of 
mission studies published by the Union 
aim to make the world’s clergy thought- 
ful of the mission problem and more 
deeply resolved teward its prosecution. 


years ago, 
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ISSION-TIME, our bi-monthly pe- 
riodical for teachers, aims to be 
educative and literary as well as apos- 
tolic. Like the fascination of unknown 
treasure sunk in the floor of the seven 
seas, the enigma of the strange and hid- 
den kingdoms of Cathay can be made to 
yield much wealth for the minds and 
imagination of Western people. Since 
our modern apostles have entered into 
the secrets of the vast Orient, more and 
more culture reveals to us its living pres- 
ence among races civilized centuries be- 
fore our own. We go to give Christ to 
Oriental pagans; we can well receive 
the natural gifts they are qualified to of- 
fer us in return. This meeting of the 
true religion and a true culture furnishes 
material for the educational subjects 
touched upon in Mission-Time. 
Mission-Time is that happy hour when 
Catholic truth and Oriental culture blend 
into a thing of unique beauty for our use 
as well as for our admiration. Mission- 
Time tells teachers when and how and 
why missions are an integral part of a 
truly Catholic educational scheme. 





MARYKNOLL MISSION 
EDUCATION BUREAU 


Designed to meet your 
mission-promotion problems. 


1. Literature Section— 
offers mission books and pamphlets. Write 
for our complete price lists. 


2. Press Section— 


provides Catholic newspapers and maga- 
zines with mission copy and photographs. 


3. Entertainment and Lecture 
Section— 


offers some twenty-five plays, mission 
movies and stereopticon lectures, and mis- 
sion exhibits. Write for catalogue. 


4. School Section— 


is at the service of all elementary and sec- 
ondary school teachers. Father Chin 
heads the Maryknoll Junior Club and our 
young folks’ magazine, The Maryknoli 
Junior. University, college, and high schoo! 
young men and women are enrolled indi 
vidually as Maryknoll Pioneers. 


5. Reference and Research 
Service— 
will provide you with bibliographies, sub- 
ject reading references, statistics, photo- 
graphs, and general mission information. 











May we have the pleasure of introduc- 
ing you to something new, different, 
worth-while from every standpoint? Send 
to Maryknoll Mission Education Bureau, 
Maryknoll P. O., N. Y., for sample copy 
of Mission-Time. 


STORY LEAFLETS 
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ission Exhibits 





——— 


“T am returning the exhibit which you 
so kindly sent me. Although it was in- 
tended primarily for the altar boys, the 
other school children were delighted to 
see it. In fact, some of the children de- 
signed posters with missionary motifs, 
and I am sure this helped to engender the 
mission spirit amongst them. Also, many 
promised to say an extra Ave every night 
for the missionary priests. 

“The exhibit was easy to put together, 
thanks to the excellent directions.” 

This letter from a _ mission-minded 
priest in Philadelphia is one of many sim- 
ilar notes of appreciation received by our 
exhibit department. 

Each of these portable exhibits offered 
to teachers, leaders of church groups, 
clubs, etc., not only colorfully depicts 
some phase of Oriental life, but also of- 
fers a correlated religion, history, and 
geography lesson. 

Following is a list of our exhibits: 

1. A Japanese “O Hina Dan” (Rep- 
lica of an old Japanese Imperial Pavilion) 

2. A Picnic in China 

3. Home Life in Korea 
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| Arrows indicate the new ones. | 
Quantity | Title Quantity | Title 
Little Lotus | The Puppet Players 
Miyoko Returns the Favor | Aunt Mary’s Star Pupil 
| Red Sandalwood | On to the Orient! 
| Rosa, Daughter of Hunger | The House of Abiding Peace 
| Father Winthrop Talks of Folly = Silvery Moon 
| Brother Barnabas Talks it Out ma Soldiers for His Majesty the King 
| The Smilette Trio = | Solomon II 
| Peter’s Penny = | Mother Hubbard 
| 30 for 25 cents; 10 doz. for $1 | 
ee eee sinh see bsb es SEMA NSieke whinbewe piicisin is Gieleueleiw. pecin yates wus eiewhie wie ‘ ‘ ee ee “ 
| ake Tey EER SY ee OO Oe See pip Mielec isla ei eis ia wes ee le Lie ee oe haw Ais wh ww we | 
Send order to: The Maryknoll Mission Education Bureau, Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 
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Wedding Bells in Korea 

A Journey to Japan 

Tea Time in Japan 

Peeking at the Philippines 

In the Land of the Manchu 

9. Hawaiian Medley 

10. Footwear Worn in Mission Lands 


COND oe 


While there is no charge for this serv- 
ice, we ask an offering to cover cost of 
transportation. Please submit your choice 
at least two weeks before date of showing. 


ot | 





A Carrack Sailed Away. The Voyage 
of Master Francis Xavier. By Mabel 
Farnum. Boston: The Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith. $2. 

The Boston Office of the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith, always on 
the look-out for efficacious means to pro- 
mote the mission cause, presents as its 
latest evidence of enterprise this book on 
Saint Francis Xavier, by Mabel Farnum. 

In this volume we find the saint de- 
picted against a well-studied and detailed 
background. It is quite evident that Miss 
Farnum has gone deeply into things, Xa- 
vierian, and her book will serve as a 
painstaking source of information on mis- 
sion statistics. It is regrettable, but per- 
haps unavoidable, that at certain spots in 
the story the narration of events becomes 
a trifle prosaic. Clients of Xavier will 
undoubtedly find this volume a welcome 
addition to their collection, and others 
will draw from it a greater love for the 
Apostle of the Indies. 


Blood on the Mountain. By Richard 
A. Welfe, S.J. New York: Benziger 
Bros. $1.25. 

Father Welfe has already made his ap- 
pearance as a successful writer of boys’ 
fiction in his first published volume, “The 
Ruined Temple,” and now from his facile 
pen we receive another story of Jim 
Griffin and Ronald Middleton placed 
against the towering background of the 
Himalaya Mountains, with a stolen ruby, 
a one-eyed lama, an abandoned temple, 
and a host of villainous Tibetans added 
to give zest to this rapidly moving tale 
of suspense and adventure. 

“Blood on the Mountain” is a book 
which is sure to delight the heart of every 
real boy; and, besides being an entertain- 
ing story that cannot be put down until 
finished, it is filled with instructive and 
interesting descriptions of missions and 
life in India, particularly in the Himalaya 
region, with which the author is well ac- 
quainted from personal mission experience. 
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NEW MARYKNOLL BOOK 


INCE our earliest years, Blessed 

Theophane Venard has had a 
special place at Maryknoll. Mary- 
knoll’s Founder-General, Bishop 
Walsh, had a particular love for 
this young mission martyr, visited 
the scenes of his youth in France 
and the spot in the Far East where 
he was beheaded. 


All Maryknoll students hear much 
of Theophane during their years of 
training, because he possessed that 
easy and abundant buoyancy that 
made sacrifice a bagatelle. It is re- 
markable that the first Maryknoller 
to suffer a violent death resembled 
in so many ways this French mis- 
sioner who met his end at the same 
age of thirty-three. 


In view of these considerations, 
we are quite delighted to be able to 
announce that Blessed Theophane 
is again the subject of a book, this 
time for young men and young wo- 
men of high-school age. 


There is much in the simple yet 
heroic life and character of this 
modern apostle and martyr to ap- 
peal to the idealism, the romance, 
the love for adventure burning in 
the hearts of all young people. This 
time the book is Theophane’s bi- 
ography in story form, in which 
Theophane’s, sister, Melanie, takes 
her place beside her brother, the 
hero. 


The new book makes its bow un- 
der the authorship of Marie Fischer, 
a name which is becoming ever bet- 


Prevrrirerrie reer 


ter known as it appears above many 
well written contributions on mis- 
sion subjects. 


The title of the book is Grey 
Dawns and Red; the _ illustrator, 
Mabel Jones Woodbury; the pub- 
lisher, Sheed & Ward. 


The late Bishop Walsh, Mary- 
knoll’s Founder-General, in the 
preface to his book, A Modern 
Martyr, Theophane Venerd, wrote: 
“".. the writer called, in London, 
upon the late Lady Herbert of Lea, 
to whom English-speaking Catholics 
are indebted for the discovery of 
the charming letters which make up 
this life. . .” Several of these let- 
ters appear in Grey Dawns and Red. 


As far as we know, Grey Dawns 
and Red is the first Catholic mis- 
sion book written expressly for 
high-school students. In this 
latest story about Blessed Theo- 
phane Venard an effort has been 
made to present to young people 
something literary as well as apos- 
tolic. There has been no effort at 
propaganda of any sort; an apos- 
tolic personality is gracefully with- 
out effort the best propaganda. 
There is a great void on Catholic 
library shelves waiting to be filled 
with books of this type. Grey Dawns 
and Red is primarily an answer to 
a challenge for young people’s books 
—apostolic and literary, as well as 
Catholic. 


Place your order now for the new 
book by filling in the coupon below. 


PreeeeeT Trier rete e 


TRE haddy nes ceeionens . 
Maryknoll Bookshelf, 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 
Please list me for ...... copies of Grey Dawns and Red by Marie 


Fischer, soon to be published by Sheed & Ward. 


billed on shipment. 


I shall expect to be 


ee eee eee eee eee ee seers eee eeereeerees 
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Among Our Friends—— 


St. Louis Welcome— 
a few parts of the 

country have we 
found “Welcome”’ writ- 
ten in such large letters 
as in St. Louis. Among 
recent manifestations is 
the following statement 
in the St. Louis Cathe- 
dral Bulletin: 

“In reminding our 
parishioners of the 
beautiful role of Our 
Blessed Mother in Mis- 
sion activities, we 
would not have them 
unaware of the estab- 
lishment within our 
own parish of the 
Maryknoll Preparatory 
Seminary or House of Studies at 4569 West Pine 
Boulevard. This new house of the American Foreign 
Mission Society is named after the glorious Queen of 
the Missions and original home of the Society at Mary- 
knoll, New York, and is called Maryknoll-in-St. Louis. 
Our heartfelt welcome, our prayers, and our humble 
contributions go out to this far-reaching project for the 
spread of Christ’s Kingdom. May a goodly number 
of our young men of St. Louis receive their first train- 
ing as apostles within the hallowed precincts of Mary- 
knoll-in-St. Louis.” 


St. Louis Cathedral 


Mission Ideals at Darlington— 


F° R years the Newark Director of the Society of the 
Propagation of the Faith has been William A. Griffin, 
long Monsignor, but lately Bishop. He gave himself to 
his duties with an earnestness which made them mean 
much more than a task; and, hence, we were not sur- 
prised that he was chosen Auxiliary to Archbishop 
Walsh and is now Rector of the archdiocesan seminary. 

Because we were deepiy interested in Archbishop 
Walsh’s great achievement at Darlington and in Bishop 


The New Darlington Seminary 


Griffin’s new responsibility, a group of Knollers jour- 
neyed over to New Jersey last December 8 and wit- 
nessed the dedication of the Immaculate Conception 
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Seminary. The beautiful institution makes a worthy 
setting in which to form worthy priests. The arch- 
diocese of Newark has need of more than its training 
house is supplying at present, but we hope that the re- 
quirements will quickly be filled and that Newark will 
find it easy to spare and to encourage many of its 
sons to go Overseas as missioners. 

Indeed, the archdiocese has never hesitated to let 
any of its subjects join Maryknoll, even at great sacri- 
fice. Periodically, Maryknoll’s Superior General or 
another representative has been asked to address the 
student body, and from Darlington sacrifice offerings 
have come from priests and students for their fellows 
in the Orient. 

Darlington’s story is that of practically all the sem- 
inaries in the United States. It is heartening, cer- 
tainly, to know that the stream of new life which yearly 
flows to the priesthood of the country is strongly 
charged with the mission ideal. It is Darlington and 
its companion seminaries which will be the true lead- 
ers of a mission-minded American people. 


The Costume Parade 


New York’s “Mission Parade”— 


EARS ago, Bishop Dunn of New York conceived 

the idea of a distinctly novel mission-day feature. 
As Auxiliary of the archdiocese he was pastor of 
Annunciation Church and, for the annual Mass of the 
Catholic Students’ Mission League, arranged for a 
procession of costumed young folks, each pair por- 
traying the garb of one of the foreign-mission com- 
munities of the Church. Boys of Annunciation parish 
school represented the communities of men, and girls 
filled the roles of the women. 

Bishop Dunn very diligently scoured Europe to se- 
cure exact details for the making of the costumes, 
and, today, the annual “mission parade” at Annuncia- 
tion is a sight worth seeing. 

With the passing of Bishop Dunn and the choice 
of Monsignor McDonnell as National Director of the 
Propagation of the Faith Society, the conduct of the 
annual meeting of the League has fallen to Father John 





THE FIELD AFAR 


THE MAGAZINE OF MARYKNOLL 


ee. 





you forward the enclosed 
ten dollars to Maryknoll’s 
Brother Joseph in Korea 
for two heathen babies to 
be name Anthony Joseph 
and Edmund? This is a re- 
turn which has come to us 


Scally and his assistant, Father Vincent Jeffers, Direc- 
tor and Assistant Director of New York’s Propagation 
of the Faith bureau. Maryknoll owes them and their 
helpers many a “Thank you!” for their genuine and 
generous friendship. 


4 The “L. M.’s”” Help Brother J— 











4 from some paragraphs of 
g A FEW miles out of Chicago is Techny, Illinois, his which I printed in the 
. @ headquarters of the American Province of the So- December L.M. Our young- 
I ciety of the Divine Word, an organization which has sters are anxious to help 
S sent hundreds of missioners into the vineyard. him. 

The sons of Techny and of Maryknoll labor side “God's grace and love be 
re by side, and we have instances of kind deeds of serv- upon your wonderful com- 
E ice rendered Maryknollers by missioners of Techny. munity.” 
vd The latest comes through Techny’s magazine for chil- We reciprocate the bless- 
ia dren, The Little Missionary. ing, Father Erb, and hope 
# Let Father Charles Erb, the editor, explain: “Could to return the favor. Techny 
y q 

; @ 

" ” March of the Dimes— 
jug ARLY in Advent we sent to 
ly Our Maryknoll Burses many of our friends our Advent 
y § dime card. We dislike the prospect 
id We give below the list of incomplete burses. Many will be delighted to see for of annoying our well-wishers, and 
a the first time an entry of $3,000 toward a Mother Cabrini Burse, the gift of a each year ask ourselves most anx- 


New Yorker who is a friend both of Mother Cabrini and of Maryknoll. iously if they will understand should 
we mail them these rows of slots 
which invite their dimes. With much 
diffidence we dropped them in the 
mail, and again this Christmas, as 
on so many Christmases before, in 
rolled the replies in fistfuls, and we 


A complete Maryknoll burse is $6,000, the interest from which (when we are 
fortunate enough to receive five per cent!) brings $300, substantially the cost of 
educating a seminarian. An ordinary burse is $5,000. Any offering from $1 up 
may be made toward a burse. 





AU SO TACO ooo soos see oe eis .78 : 
menage saotapragpectd elias Rev. Tet M. Fitsgerald Burse.... py recognize once more that we de- 
ee ae ae RSE.... 4,630.85 $4. John Berchmans Burse......... zo1.00 serve a sound berating for lack of 
aes se iat orate ed a 4495-45 Trinity “Wekanduit’’ No. 2 Burse.. 200.00 ‘ : 

\ Michael A Egan Memorial Burse... 4,300.00 Jesus Christ Crucified Burse....... 190.50 confidence in those who are so de- 
- ae Memoriah Burse.. 4,050.00 Newark Diocese Burse............+ 157.00 voted to us. Day after day came 
See emai, eae ied) ROEEZA SS. Peer and Peal Buraescc. isean messages to the effect that the writ. 
Duluth Diocese Burse........+.+.++ ~~ foe face, ers would be disappointed were we 

354 Se: SR ri on thadecneccacaus 106.07 fe 
Marywood College Burse..........- 3,207.00 ever to forget to send our Christ- 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
1 AGRE, MUTED aoe 6 as aso sick.cee es 3,167.44 NATIVE SEMINARY BURSES mas appeal. 
} : ee oo " eseabad ii acs las rape eteaaiete ia cae Many, too, threw bouquets at us 
‘ tshop olloy RITSE. cw cccccccccocs 2,851.00 SE. ACRAMENT BU +. 1,365.50 to _ ~ ‘ 
. Byrne Memorial Burse...... Tae eens 2,800.25 Sacred Heart Ciub Burse.......... 1,300.00 for our diminutive but handy little 
Holy Child Jesus Burse............ 2,762.85 Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 1,218.00 Maryknoll calendar. It has become 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse........ 2,289.63 Mater Admirabilis Burse........... 1,083.co the hallmark of a Maryknoll home. 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse..... 2,266.19 Mary Mother of God Burse........ 808.13 
Archbishop Ireland Burse.......... 2,101.00 Daly Memorial Burse (Reserved)... 800.00 : ? 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse... 2,000.09 Christ the King Burse, No. 2....... 702.00 Popular with Priesis— 
ed Lauinger Burse (Reserved) ........ 1. 2,000.00 Maryknoll Academia Burse......... 301.60 : 7 
ie 2 ‘Cee ag ee ‘se seeee ee apt - St. Patrick TRG sce oiesck cise 255.00 HREE priests in well separated 
: ur Lady of the Sacre eart Burse 1,738.0 Sacred Heart of Jesus—F. W. Burse 200.00 = 
of James J. Sullivan Memorial Burse J. E. and E. J. K, Burse (Reserved) 200.00 parts of the Eastern States re 
ite Esc sn sicnceaninn caresses 1,500.00 cently wrote to us within a few days 
; St Agnes Burse abate ge 1,455.88 of each other and explained that 
; e urse 90, . " 
leas Be re PREPARATORY SEMINARY they had received gifts which they 
yr- sus Parish of Richmon Wsce. %5402.55 i : 

‘ 4 Francis Xavier Burse........... 1,395.38 BURSES did not wish to keep and which they 

n- St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse... 1,139.10 IN HONOR OF THE SACRED . : \ * 

ive to Maryknoll. How- 
sh St. Jobe: Baptist Butss.s:ss0s0600s 1,121.21 HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY perigee g ll th b 1 
ie Manchester Diocese Burse.........- 1,000.00 AND JOSEPH BURSE.......... 4,803.00 ever, the calls upon t em y the 

s St. BopifacsAursesan os oceans caeiwoe 1,000.00 Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- poor and by other charities were 
etroit Archdiocese Burse.......... 885.00 PPE: | a EO erm 4,525.00 r 

se- Souls in Purgatory Burse (Reserved) 850.00 “C” Burse II........ Remecintssecs 1,851.60 great, and hence they proposed that 

: aco TS SSR ae paadaee 772.65 Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse....... 1,727.80 We invest these sums as annuities. 

es, : ae BONTEG os 56's 0 6 5.9 6104.0: 673.25 Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 1,447.45 Each year, while they live, we are 

i f. Joseph Burec, NO, 8.5.06 o.0000 666.20 BI. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse.:... 1,001.00 : 

Children of Mary Burse............ 655.70 SE: DUGENME BGG eo inc cscs cee cee 696.32 to forward them the interest (us- 
2 a — SO Sa eee 644.30 St. Alovsine Bursess ss ssa ss000 00 690.10 ually five per cent ) ; upon their 

sie ON) FY, BAER sis oo ois die 635 0.016.058: 583.25 Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse (Los : 

Ice Of. JOM DT SATE BOTSC s66os ears: 503.61 po ES ee ere eee 430.00 deaths the money will be free for 

he oa Precious Blood Burse (Reserved) 500.00 St. Philomena Burse..............- 215.00 OUTL work overseas. 

he he Holy Name Burse............- 489.65 Folks Ged BUPA osc55.we sc aiee owes 133.00 : og.e . 

| Ot. Jaa PUNE os oh ncs cas onions < <a 443.00 Immaculate Conception Burse....... 119.00 2 Tt is striking how many priests 

in St. John B. de la Salle Burse...... 292.00 St. Margaret Mary Burse.......... 114.00 like the Maryknoll Annuity. They 








Dear Fathers, 


THE MONTH’S PRIZE LETTER 


The dime-card returns that I am sending you in this letter 
are from my dear wife, whom God called home a week ago 
today. In going through her effects I found that she had al- 
ready saved seventeen dimes, and I am sending them to you 


just as I found them. 


There was little extra in our meager budget, but after 
faithfully satisfying parochial duties she always managed to 
find something for her beloved missioners. The missions were 


real to her and very near her heart. 


She suffered with them 


and for them, and never found any sacrifice too great to make 
in the light of the missioners’ sacrifices. 


Surely, from heaven, she will continue her mission of 
Please pray for me that I may 
perpetuate her fidelity to the mission cause. 


prayer for all Maryknollers. 


® 


P.K.—Massachusetts 





have obligations which, while they 
live, they must meet. Once they 
pass on, however, the few dollars 
they possess can only prove an em- 
barrassment, an insinuation to those 
who are not kindly disposed that 
they have been hoarding this world’s 
goods. The annuity assures them 
of the usufruct and yet frees them 
from entanglements before and after 
death. 


What Do You Think of the Un- 
dertaker?— 


HAT do you think of the un- 

dertaker? For our part we 
have tried to be civil, but distant. 
Yet one came to us recently—we 
hadn’t called him—and now we 
want to put it down that the under- 
taker is an excellent gentleman. 
This particular one brought a check 
for $470. 


“Mrs. Lennon left no will,” he 
said, “but she called me when she 
was dying and gave me verbal in- 
structions to settle her affairs and 
give the money to Maryknoll.” 





So there we are, witnessing once 
again the greatness without trum- 
pets of so many God-fearing lovers 
of the poor, whose lives are filled 
with errands of good. Many such 
stop at the door of Maryknoll. 


A Catholic Idea from Brooklyn— 


W* have just received a celluloid 
pocket calendar issued by the 
diocesan bureau of charities and find 
among the suggestions for legacies, 
mentioned on the back, the Society 
for the Propagation of the Faith. 

Most truly-catholic Catholic wills 
are now following this suggestion 
to give a place to the missions of the 
Church. Maryknoll no longer re- 
gards it as extraordinary to receive 
an inquiry from a lawyer who de- 
sires our legal title (Catholic For- 
eign Mission Society of America, 
Inc.) to permit a client to remem- 
ber us. During the past month we 
have had a place in wills in Penn- 
sylvania, Rhode Island, New York, 
New Jersey, and California. 


, 
vy 


FORM OF BEQUEST 


I hereby give, devise and bequeath 
to the Catholic Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety of America, Inc., of Maryknoll, 
New York”*..... 
(Here insert amount of legacy.) 








This legacy to be used by the said 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America, Inc., for the purpose for 
which it is incorporated. 

*In Massachusetts, use: C.F.M.S. of A., Inc., 
of Bedford, Mass. 


In California, use: C.F.M.S. of A., Inc., of 


Mountain View, Santa Clara Co., Calif. 


In Pennsylvania, use: Maryknoll College, Inc., 
of Clarks Summit, Pa. 
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Maryknoll Want Ads 


Repairs — Rentals 


Wanted 











Three gifts of $30 per month each, for 
rental of mission chapels in Kyoto 
Prefecture, Japan. 





Miscellaneous Wanted 





$400 for housing women catechists in 
Fachow, Kongmoon Vicariate. 





$5,000 for land, Mission center, Kyoto, 
Japan. 
Buildings Wanted 











$500 to build Sisters’ convent at Un 
Yang Li, Peng Yang Prefecture, Ko- 
rea. 





Three gifts of $500 each for three new 
country chapels in the new Kweilin 
Mission, South China. 





$1,000 for new church at Hingning, 
Kaying Vicariate, South China. 





Tutors and Private Instruction 
Wanted 
Eight gifts of $15 each for monthly 


support of catechists in Prefecture of 
Wuchow. 








Fushun Prefecture in Manchukuo has 
ten catechists that look monthly for a 
salary of $15 each. Can you help 
with one? 





Six country schools in the Kongmoon 
Vicariate need $100 each for support. 





Opportunities 
Capital Wanted 





Chance to get in on very successful ven- 
ture. Kweilin’s new Mission in South 
China needs 40 gifts of $3 each per 
month for the support of orphans and 
the aged. 





Don’t miss this: Kaying, South China, 
needs $10 to instruct each new con- 
vert—counting books, teachers, etc. 
There are 100 neophytes waiting! 





Safe investment: Seminary chapel 
needed at Tanchuk, Wuchow. Only 
$2,000 required. 





Unheard-of bargain: A new mission at 
Chinnampo, Korea. You invest $5,000. 





The opportunity you have been waiting 
for: You can take Dairen’s Chinese 
mission out of the boiler shop (see 
page 74) and install it in a de- 
cent, permanent home for as little as 
$8,000. Act now! 
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“J The Maryknoll Fathers 
to 

Central Administration and Major Sem- 
mi: inary, Maryknoll P.O., N. Y. 
ba Maryknoll Novitiate, Bedford, Mass. 

é Maryknoll College, Clarks Summit, Pa. 
in : eke 

Maryknoll Junior Seminaries: 
= Akron, O., 1075 W. Market St. 

0, Cincinnati, O., Mt. Washington 
- Detroit, 1219 Merrick Ave. 
Mountain View P.O., Cal. 
_ St. Louis, Mo., 4569 W. Pine Blvd. 
Jn 
.0- Houses of Study: 
= Rome, Italy, Via Sardegna 83 
ew Hong Kong, Maryknoll House, Stanley 
lin 
ca Los Angeles, Cal., 222 S. Hewitt St. 
ng, San Francisco, Cal., 1492 McAllister St. 
San Juan Bautista, Cal. 
i New York City, 103 Park Ave. 
Seattle, Wash., 1603 E. Jefferson St. 
= Honolulu, T.H., 1701 Wilder Ave. 
ye Manila, P.I., St. Rita’s Hall 
0 
— Missions: Central Addresses 
has For Fushun missioners: Catholic Mis- 
ora sion, Fushun, Manchukuo 
ielp For Kaying missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Kaying, via Swatow, China 
oon For Kongmoon missioners: Catholic 
t Mission, Kongmoon, Kwangtung Prov- 
sac ince, China 
For Kweilin missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Kweilin, Kwangsi Province, China 
— For Kyoto missioners: Maryknoll, 
ven- Kyoto, Japan 
outh For Peng Yang missioners: Catholic 
per Mission, P.O. Box 23, Peng Yang, Korea 
and For Wuchow missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Wuchow, Kwangsi Province, China 
hina, 
con- The Maryknoll Sisters 
etc. 
1 Central Addresses 
veined Motherhouse and administration: 
ea Maryknoll, N. Y. 

Hawaii: 1508 Alexander St., Honolulu 
aaah Japan: Higashi Takeyamachi, Sakyoku, 
on at Kyoto, Japan 
5,000. Korea: Catholic Mission, 257 Sangsu- 
ie kuri, Box 23, Peng Yang, Korea 
uiting 
Linese Manchukuo: Catholic Mission, Dairen 

(see Pacific Coast: 425 South Boyle Ave., 

1 de- Los Angeles, Calif. 

tle as Philippines: St. Mary’s Hall, Manila 
South China: Waterloo Road, Kow- 








loontong, Hong Kong 











UMULOT 


One day on his way to work, Simon 
of Cyrene met Someone condemned 
to death and carrying a Cross. Sol- 
dier guards made Simon help the 
tired, suffering Man carry His 
Cross. Among the group of people 
in this picture of the Fifth Station 
are Simon’s two little boys, Rufus 
and Alexander. Saint Mark in his 
Gospel mentions these two sons of 
Simon as followers of Our Lord. 
They followed Our Lord so closely 
that they are now called saints. 
Whether or not they were with their 
father when he carried Our Lord’s 
Cross is not known for certain. But 
the fact remains that Rufus and 
Alexander, like the rest of Our 
Lord’s friends and followers, would 
certainly have tried to help Him if 


SOOO eee e reer seer esses eee es eE ee eeEESESEEEESEESS EEE OEHESEEEEEEOEOES 


Sear Father Chin, 





a | aie 


they had met Our Lord on the Road 
to Calvary. 

There are different ways of help- 
ing Our Lord to carry His Cross. 
One of the best is to help the souls 
for whom the Cross is carried. 
Maryknoll Juniors have discovered 
the secret of helping Our Lord in 
His Cross-carrying. To prove their 
true love for Him, and their eager- 
ness to help Him, as real followers 
of Our Lord they pray and make 
little sacrifices for the conversion of 
pagans. 

Do you want to be one of Our 
Lord’s followers and helpers, too? 
Sign up below and send the blank, 
filled in, to Father Chin, Maryknoll, 
a? 


PRPC eee ee eee ee eee eee eee EEE EEO OES ESEEE SEES EOSESSE OE EESESEEESEEES 





Lent, 1939 


I wish to be a Junior follower and helper of Our Lord on His 


Way of the Cross. 
souls. 


Watch the mail for THE 
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I will pray and make little sacrifices for pagan 
Please enroll me as a Maryknoll Junior. 


MARYKNOLL JUNIOR magazine! 























Directory of Maryknoll Missions 


YOUR 
ON 


Fushun— 


THE MISSION: Prefecture of Fushun, 
Manchukuo. Area, 37,000 square miles, 
the size of Kentucky. Population, 5,500,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. R. A. Lane, Prefect Apos- 
tolic, of Lawrence, Mass.; Frs. McGurkin and 
J. J. Walsh, of Conn.; Fr. Kaschmitter, of 
Idaho (loaned to Apos. Del., Peiping); Fr. Ges- 
elbracht, of Ill; Fr. Hewitt, of Md.; Frs. 
Comber, Fisher, Gilbert, Henry, A. Murphy, 
and E. Ryan, of Mass.; Fr. Coffey, of Mich.; 
Fr. Hohlfeld, of Neb.; Frs. Pheur and Quirk, 
of N. H.; Frs. Escalante, Flick, Haggerty, 
E. Manning, J. O’Donnell, Ziemba, and Bros. 
Benedict and Peter, of N. Y.; Frs. Clarence 
Burns and Rottner, of Ohio; Frs. Mullen and 
J. Sullivan, of Pa.; Fr. Weis, of Wis.; Fr. 
Jacques, of Canada; Fr. J. McCormack, of 
Ireland. 


Central address: 
Catholic Mission, 


Fushun, Manchukuo 


Kaying— 


THE MISSION: Vicariate of Kaying, 

Kwargtung Province, South China. Area, 

15,000 square miles, three times the size 
of Connecticut, Population, 2,600,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Most Rev. Francis X. Ford, D.D., Vicar 
Apostolic, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Frs. Quinn and 
Rhodes, of Calif.; Fr. C. Murphy, of Conn.; 
Fr. O’Brien, of Ill.; Frs. A. Briggs, Bush, Cal- 
lan, Donaghy, Gallagher, Reardon, and Welch, 
of Mass.; Frs. Dennis, Hanrahan, Hilbert, 
Madigan, P. Malone, T. Malone, Slattery, Van 
den Bogaard, and Youker, of N. Y.; Frs. F. 
Donnelly, T. Donovan, Downs, Driscoll, M. 
Duffy, J. McCormick, and J. O’Donnell, of Pa.; 
Frs. J. F. Donovan and O'Day, of R. I.; Fr. 
Eckstein, of Wis.; Fr. M. Murphy, of Canada. 


Central address: 
Catholic Mission, 


Kaying, via Swatow, China 


Kongmoon— 


THE MISSION: Vicariate of Kongmoon, 


Kwangtung Province, South China. Area, 
40,000 square miles, the size of Ohio. 
Population, 6,000,000. 

THE MISSIONERS: 


Most Rev. A. J. Paschang, D.D., Vicar Apos- 


EASTER MISSION 


ITS 


tolic, of Martinsburg, Mo.; Frs. Kennelly, J. 
Sweeney, and James Smith, of Conn.; Fr. 
Churchill, of Iowa; Fr. Farnen, of Md.; Frs. 
Cairns, Chatigny, F. Connors, J. Fitzgerald, 
Lavin, Lima, Paulhus, and J. Toomey, of Mass.; 
Frs. Mueth and Rauschenbach, of Mo.; Frs. 
Burke, Feeney, John T. Joyce, North, and J. 
Smith, of N. Y.; Fr. Constantine Burns and Bro. 
Lawrence, of Ohio; Frs, Jos. McGinn, O’Melia, 
Rechsteiner, and Bro. Michael, of Pa.; Frs. 
John McGinn and O’Neill, of R. I.; Fr. Weber, 
of Wis.; Bro. Anselm, of England, Fr. Bauer, 
of Germany; Fr. Heemskerk, of Holland; Fr. 
Tierney, of Ireland; Bro. Albert, of Swit- 
zerland. 


Central address: 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 


Kwangtung Province, China 


Kweilin— 


THE MISSION: Prefecture of Kweilin, 

Kwangsi Province, South China. Area, 

15,000 square miles, the size of Massa- 

chusetts, Connecticut, and Delaware. Pop- 
ulation, 2,500,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. John Romaniello, Prefect 
Apostolic, of New Rochelle, N. Y.; Fr. P. 
Toomey, of Conn.; Fr. Glass, of Iowa; Fr. 
Greene, of Ind.; Frs. Keelan, Lacroix, Regan, 
and E. Toomey, of Mass.; Fr. T. Bauer, of 
N. Y.; Frs. Daubert and Wolotkiewicz, of Pa.; 
Fr. Kelliher, of Wash. 


Central address: 
Catholic Mission, Kweilin, 


Kwangsi Province, China 


K yoto- 


THE MISSION: Prefecture of Kyoto, 





The center for the South 
China missions is Maryknoll 
House, Stanley, Hong Kong, 
though each field has its central 
address as given on this page. 


The Maryknoll Fathers have 
also a parish in Honolulu, 
special student work in the 
Philippines, and two parishes 
among the Japanese on our 
Pacific Coast. 











MAIL SHOULD BE 
WAY BY MARCH 4, 


Japan, including the city of Kyoto and 
territory about Lake Biwa. Population, 
2,000,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. P. J. Byrne, Prefect Apos- 
tokic, of Washington, D. C.; Fr. Witte, of 
Ind.; Fr. Merfeld, of Iowa; Bro. Clement, of 
Kan.; Frs. Barry, E. Briggs, Mackesy, Mailhot, 
and Morris, of Mass.; Frs. McKillop, W. 
Murphy, and Whitlow, of N. Y.; Bro. Thad- 
deus, of Ohio; Fr. Felsecker, of Wis. 


Central address: 
Maryknoll Fathers, 


Kyoto, Japan 


Peng Yang 


THE MISSION: Prefecture of Peng Yang, 
orea. Area, 20,000 square miles, half 
the size of Indiana. Population, 3,000,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. W. F. O’Shea, Prefect Apos- 
tolic, of Jersey City, N. J.; Fr. L. Sweeney, 
of Conn.; Fr. Markham, of Ill.; Fr Pospichal, 
of Iowa; Frs. Chisholm, Connors, J. Joseph Daly, 
Hunt, Peloquin, Plunkett, and Bros. Raymond 
and William, of Mass.; Frs. Barron and Peti- 
pren, of Mich.; Fr. Craig, of Minn.; Fr. Carey 
and Bro. Joseph, of N. J.; Frs. Booth, Borer, 
Carroll, Cleary, Coxen, Dunne, Gibbons, Hard- 
ing, Nolan, Pardy, J. Ray, and White, of 
N. Y.; Frs. Cappel and Kramar, of Ohio; Fr, 
Allie, of Wis.; Fr. Duffy, of Ireland. 

Central address: 
Catholic Mission, PO. Box 23, 
Peng Yang, Korea 


Wuchow-— 


THE MISSION: Prefecture of Wuchow, 

Kwangsi Province, South China. Area, 

15,000 square miles, the size of Massachu- 

setts, Connecticut, and Delaware. Popu- 
lation, 3,500,000. 


THE MISSIONERS: 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. B. F. Meyer, Prefect Apos- 
tolic, of Davenport, Iowa; Frs. V. Walsh and 
Wieland, of Iowa; Fr. Fedders, of Ky.; Bro. 
Francis, of Md.; Frs. Cunneen, Langley, 
Lynch, and Mulcahy, of Mass.; Fr. Mulli- 
gan, of N. J.; Frs. T. Daley, Dempsey, Gilligan, 
Kupfer, McLoughlin, and Schulz, of N. Y.; 
Frs. Mihelko and Sprinkle, of Ohio; Frs. P. 
Donnelly and Gilloegly, of Pa.; and Fr. Ten- 
nien, of Vt. 

Central address: 
Catholic Mission, 
Province, 


Wuchow 


Kwangsi China 








A LIST OF CATHOLIC SCHOOLS 


Schools for Boys— 
University ,of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., 

Emmitsburg, Md. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 

No. Fairhaven, Mass. 

Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
St. Michael’s College, Winooski Park, Vt. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, 

West Chester, Pa. 


Colleges and Academies for Girls— 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 

4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred 

Heart, Lake Forest, III. 
Rosary College, River Forest, III. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, 
Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & 

Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College, Hooksett, N. H. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N.J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, 

Mm: ¥; Gs 
Marymount College & School, 

Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, 

Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the 
Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, 
Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 
No. Fairhaven, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, 
Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Saint Vincent Academy,  _ 

226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood,N.Y. 
St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on- 

Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 

630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N.Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, 

Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, 
Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, 
Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
St.-Ann-on-the-Lake Academy, 
West Palm Beach, Fla. 


Schools of Nursing— 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of 
Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 





NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
CHARLES STREET BALTIMORE 
Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. Aca- 
demic Department—High School Course of 
College Preparatory Grade, Elementary 
Department, Music, Art, Physical Culture. 
For Catalogue, address: The Secretary. 











The Maryknoll Associates 


Maryknoll has no mere subscribers to its 
magazine. Every person who enrolls by the 
payment of $1.00 becomes a MARYKNOLL 
ASSOCIATE for one year and, in addition 
to receiving THE FIELD AFAR, is a member 
of the Society, sharing in 11,000 Masses yearly 
and in the labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE makes pay- 
ment of $50, either immediately or in install- 


ments within a period of two years. A deceased 


person may be enrolled as a Perpetual As- 


sociate, 


A MARYKNOLL BENEFACTOR is one 
who has assisted to the extent of $1,000 and 
becomes by this fact a Perpetual Associate. 


A MARYKNOLL FOUNDER is one who 
has provided a sum of $5,000 or more; such 
a person likewise becomes by this fact a Per- 
petual Associate. 


NEW MARYKNOLL 
PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 


Living: Reverend Friends, 2; M. R. C.; A. 
Haug; A. M.; J. B. W. & Relatives; Mrs. 
R. A. B. & Relatives; R. J. O’R. & Relatives; 
J. D. & Relatives; M. C. & Relatives; M. J. 
M. & Relatives; M. K. Q. & Relatives; Mrs. 
G. P. S. & Relatives; J. H. & Relatives; E. 
S. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs, J. J. W. & Rela- 
tives; Mr. & Mrs. M. R. & Relatives; E. A. 
Maek.s 7. C3 3 AL Ls A. OW. ta.8 Re}. 
Cs J. AC. Mee W, fe. J. OCs B.C: 
H.; A. D. & Relatives; Relatives of R. S. J.; 
A. McH. & Relatives; M. O’N. & Relatives; 
Mr. & Mrs. E. J. C. & Relatives; Relatives 
of C. H.; Relatives of Mrs. C. G.; Mrs. B. T. 
& Relatives. 


Deceased: Reverend Friend, 1; J. Daley; J. C. 
Mooney & M. E. Mooney; M. Prendergast; 
J. Mullen; M. McConnin; A. McConville; J. 
T. Hanlon; J. Carey; E. Tanck; Mrs. L. Hun- 
nemacher; T. Healy; Sister M. Thecla; M. 
Chase; A. Campbell; A. Campbell, Jr.; B. 
Campbell; F. Haneberg. 


RECENTLY DECEASED 
MARYKNOLL ASSOCIATES 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. P. Cauley; Rev. J. Mulligan; 
Rev. F. Nolan; Rev. W. Phelan; Rev. 
Helling; Sr. M. Blanche; Sr. M. Magdalene; 
Mrs. S. Jacques; Mr. T. O’Melia; Mr. M. 
Markham; Mr. P. Vitcavage; Mr. J. Cogan; 
Mrs. N. King; Mrs. S. Platel; Mrs. Schand; 
Mr. P. Uhll; Mrs. H. Brown; Mrs. R. Barry; 
Mr. H. Murphy; Mrs. M. Swin; Mr. J. Shine; 
Mrs. M. Claydon; Mr. F. Huneke; Mrs. M. 
Beaudreau; Mr. J. Gill; Miss C. Garry; Mrs. 
F. Daily; Mr. J. McKinley; Miss M. Prender- 
gast; Mr. J. Hopkins; Miss F. Burke; Mrs. C. 
Kelly; Mr. J. Hausen; Mr. J. Clendening; 
Miss M. Price; Mr. J. Nunan; Mr. J. Lawton; 
Mrs. M. Otter; Mr. P. Murray; Miss M. 
Burns; Mr. W. McKenna; Miss A. Cotter; 
Mr. C. Doherty; Mr. E. Keating, Sr.; Mr. A. 
Nelsen; Mr. D. Herbert; Mr. M. Martin; Miss 
M. Snow; Miss M. McConnin; Mrs. M. Arch- 
bald; Mr. E. Byrne; Mr. P. Gaffney; Mrs. C. 
Owens; Mrs. M. Mannix; Mr. L. Bicknell; 
Mrs. B. O’Neill; Miss E. White; Mrs. D. 
Haury; Mrs. J. Greenan; Mr. D. Sweeney; 
Mr. E. Hogan; Miss I, Hogan; Mr. F. Link; 
Mr. W. Disley; Mr. A. Wipfler; Miss M. 
Sheehan; Dr. J. Winn; Mr. E. Strachota; Miss 
M. O’Shea; Miss M. Falk; Mr. W. Dillon; 
Miss I, Hinds; Mr. F. Bowers; Mrs. M. Ma- 
lone; Mr. A. Masterson; Mr. M. Carmody; 
Mr. J. Devens; Miss T. Horan; Mr. V. Ku- 
lasa; Mrs. J. Baumer; Mr. J. Farco; Mrs. J. 
Kelly; Miss C. McQuigg; Mr. W. Crotty; Mrs. 
E. Mellyn; Miss L. Kavanaugh. 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, 1..C,, PRINTERS 


across the 


PACIFIC 


Only 10 swift days direct to 
Yokohama when you sail by 
Empress to the Orient. Only 
3 more days to visit lovely 
Hawaii en route by Empress of 
Japan, largest and fastest liner 
on the Pacific, or Empress of 
Canada. From California 
ports connect at Honolulu. 


Enspress of Japan 


Frequent sailings from both 
Vancouver and Victoria to 
Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, 
Shanghai,HongKong, Manila. 
Consult YOUR OWN TRAVEL 
AGENT or Canadian Pacific: 
41 offices in U. S. and Canada. 


Facilities for the celebration of Holy Mass 








PITY THE MANCHU MULE! 


When the missioner asks him to 
help bear his burden, he can 
only grimace and say, ‘‘Nay! Nay!” 
But you can smile and reply, 
“Why, yes, with pleasure!”’ 


THE LOAD IS LIGHT 
—$1 the day— 


See page 94, 


THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS MARYKNOLL P. O., N. Y. 





